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To the Right Honour able, Ciatles Lord Clifford 
"of Lanesborough, ce 


My Lord, 7 | = 
| “WT is witha great deal of Pleafure, that I lay holdon this, . 
"i firft Occafion, which, the Accidents of my Life have given 
@someof writing to your Lordfhip: For fince at the fame time 
™ Iwrite toall the World, it will be a means of publifhing, 
(what I would have every Body know) the Refpect and Duty 
which Iowe and pay toyou. I have fo much Iaclination to be 
ours, that [need no other Engagement: But the ‘sare Ties, 
y. which I am bound to your Lordfhip and Family, have put it 
— outof my powerto make you any Complement; _fince all Offers . 
of my felf, will amount to no more than an honeft Acknowledg- 
ment, and only fhew a willingnefS in me to be grateful. . 
[am very near wifhing, That it were not fo much my Iatereft 
to be your Lordfhips Servant, that it might be moremy Merit ; 
not that I would avoid being obliged to you, but I~would have my. — 
own Choice to run me into the Debt ; that I might have it to 
_boaft, I had diftinguifhed a Man, to whomI would be glad tobe 
_ obliged, even without the hopes of having it in my Power, ever 
to make him a return. bbs 
At is impofhible for me to come near your Lordfhip, in any kind, 
and not to receive fome Favour ; and while in appearance I am on- 
ly making an Acknowledgment (with the ufual underhand deal-_ 
ing of the World) Iam at the fame time, infinuating my own 
Intereft. J cannot give your Lordthip your due, without tacking 
a Bill of my own Priviledges. ’Tis true, if a Man never commit- 
teda Folly, he would never ftand in need of a Prote€tion: But 
then Power would have nothing to do, and good Nature no.occa- 
fionto fhew it felf; and where thofe Vertues are, tis pity they 
- fhould want Objects to fhine upon. I mutt confefs this is no rea- 
fon, why a Man fhould do an idle thing, nor indeed any good Ex- 
cufe for it, when done ; yet it reconciles the ufés of fuch Autho- 
rity and Goodnefs, to the neceffities of our Follies ; and isa fort 
of Poetical Logick, which, at this time I would make ufe of, to 
argue your Lordfhip into a Protection.of this Play. It is the firft 
a 2 A 2 Of. 


The EpiftleDedicatory, =. 
Offence I have committed in this kind, or indeed, in-any kind of 

Poetry, tho’ not the firft made publick ; and, -therefore, I hope | 

will the moreeafily be pardoned: But had it been A&ed, when _ 


it was firft written, more might have been {aid inits behalf; Ig- 


norance of the Town and Stage, would then, have been Excules 
ina young Writer, which sow, almoft four Years experience, — 
will fcarce allow of. Yet I muft declare my felffenfible of the good 
Nature of the Town, in receiving this Play fo kindly, with all its 
’ Faults;which Imuft own were,for the moft'part,very induftrioufly 
‘covered by the care of the Players; for, I'think, fcarce a Cha- 
_ rater buc. receiv’d all the Advantage it would admit of, from 
the juftnefsof AG@ion. ~_ oo | 
As for the Criticks, my Lord, I have nothing to fay, to, or 
againft any of themof any kind ; from thofe who make juft Ex- 
ceptions, to thofe who find fault in the wrong place: I will only 
_ make this general Anfwer in behalf ofmy Play (an Anfwer, which 
Epithetus advifes every Manto inake for himfelf, to hisCenfurers) — 
viz. That if they who find fome Faults init, were a: intimate with it 
ab Lams, thexwould find a great many more. This isa Confeflion, 
which I need not to have made ; but however, I can draw this ufe 
from it, to my own Advantage, that I think there are no Faults 
~ init, but what Edo know; which, ‘asl take it, isthe firft ftep to 
an amendment. , | — 
Thus Imay live in hopes (fometime or other) of making the — 
Towaamends ; but you, my Lord, I nevercan, tho*lamever — 


Your Lordfbips 
— moft ob edient and 7 
moft humble Servant, ~ - 
Mill. Congres: 


To 


| To Mr. CONGREPVE. 
| W HE N Vertue in purfuit-of Fame appears. ws 
% | And forward fhoots the growth beyond the Years = 
We timely court the rifing Hero’s Caufe : 
find on bis fide, the Poet wifely draws, | | é 
Befpeaking him hireafter, by Applaufe. - 
Fhe days willcome, when we {hall all receive, 
Returning Intereft from what now we give: 
 Inféruéted, and fupported by that Prasfe, | - 
And Reputation, which we firive to raife, fe. es 
Nature focey, fo hardly to be Woo'd a 
Flies, like « Miftrefs, but to be purfw'd. | | 
O CONGREVE! boldly follow an the Chafe ; 4 
She looks behind, and wants thy ftrong Embrace : . 
She yields, fhe yields, nae all ber Charms, - — 
Do pe but force her gently to your Arms: 
Such Nerves, fuch Graces, in your Lines appear, 
AAs you were made tobe her Ravifher. 2 
DRYDEN hae long extended bis Command, _ | 
By Right. divine, quite through the Mufes Land, = 
Abfolute Lord, and holding now from none, 
But great Apollo, his undoubted Crown : 
(That Empire fettled, and grown old in Powy) 
_ Can wih for nothing, butca Succefor:s 
“ "Not to enlarge bis Limits, but maintain 
— -Lhofe Provinces, which he alone coutd gain. 
His eldef? Wicherly,, in wife Retreat; 
Thought it not worth his quiet tobe great, 
Doak wandring, Etherege, in wild Pleafures tos?, . 
And foreign Int’refts, to bis hopes long loft : 4 
Poor Lee and Otway dead! CONGREVE appears,, 
The Darling, and laft Comfort. of bisTears.:.. 
May’ ft thou live long in thy great Mafters {miles, 
And growing under bins, ‘adorn thefe Ifles : 
. But when——when part him (be that but late) 
_ fas B jelding muft fubmit to Fate, 4 
: Lecving be, deaths Works and thee behind, 
(The natural Succeffor of bis Mind) 
Then may st. thou finifh what he has begun :. 
Heir 10 Fas Merit, be in Fame his Son. 
What thou baft done, {hews allis ig thy Power 3. 
And to Write better, onby muft Write more. 
"Tis fomerhing co be willing to commend i 
fe, § 7 riend, . .« 
But my bef Praife, is, that I am your THO. SOUTHERNE. 


To Mr. CON G R EVE. 

TE Danger’s great in thefe cenforious days, 

- Whin Griticks are fo rife,toventure Praife: 
When the infetious and ilfnatured Brood 
Behold, and damn the W ork, becanfe ‘tis good ; 
And witha proud, ungenerous Spight would try © 
To pafs an Oftrocifm on Poetry. 7 
But you, my Friend,. your Worth does fafely 
| = | - - ( bear 
- Above their Spleen; you have no caufefor fear; 


Like a well-metled Hawk, you took your flight 


Quite out of reach, and almoft out of fight. 


Yourife, and drivethe Mifts and Clowds,away, 


As the ftyong Sun, in a fair Summersday, >. 
~The Owls and Bats, andall the Birds of way 


Each Line of yours, like polifht Steel's fo hard, 


In. Beauty fafe, it wants no other guard. 
. Nature her felf’s beholden to your Drels, | 
Which tho ftill like, much fairer you exprels. 
~ Some vainly ftriving Honour to obtain, =| 
Leave to their Heirs the ‘Trafhek of their Brain; 
Like (bina under Ground, the ripening Ware, 
Jn a long time, perhaps grows worth our Care : 


-But 


But you now reap the hia fo well you've © 
, ( flown ; 
| The Planter tafts his Fruit to ripenef grown. 
As a fair Orange-tree at once is feen, 

- Big with what's ripe, yet ipringing till with 
, Green: 
_ Soat one time, my nit Friend appears, 

— Withall che Gp of Youth, and weight of Years. 
___ Accept my pious Love, as forward Zeal, 
~ ‘Which tho’ it ruins me I can’t conceal: -_ 
Expos‘d to Cenfure for my weak Applaufe, 
Impl eas'dto fuffer info juft a Cau: _ 
tho’ my Offering may unworthy prove, 
Take as a Friend the Withes of my Love. 


pW. ‘MARSH 


‘To Mr. CONGREVE, om bis PLAY, 
called, The OLD BATCHELOR. . 


i IT, like true Gold, refiad from a 
VV. Ally, 


~ Immortal is, and never can decay: 
Ts iv all Times and Languages the fame; 
Nor can an ill Tranflation quench the Flame: . . 
For, tho the Form and F afbiondon'treman, 





Tb intrinfick value fill it will retain. — 
Then let each finudied Scene be writ with Art; 
And Fudgment [weat to form the labour'd Part: 
Each Charatter be juft, and Nature feem; 
Without th’ Ingredient, Wet, °ti all but Phlegm : 
For that’s the Soul, which all the Mafs mujt move, 
— And wake our Paffions into Grief, or Love. 
But you, too Bounteous, fow your Wit fo-thick, . - 
We are furprix'd, and know not where to pick: 

— @And while our Clapping does you Fuftice do. 
Our felves we injure, and lofe fometbing new. 
VV bat 


& ! 





What may nt we in great Youth; of shee prefige, 
— Whofe Art aud Wit fo much wan{cend thy Age 2? 
How wilt thon {hine at thy Meridian height? 
Who, att give fo vat aLight. 
Ven DRY DE N Ging, fall the VVorld 
( deceive, - 
Af bom - as “ is Works, believe ; = 
bon. {bals fucceed, - of the Stage 
Adorn ad entertain the ites te : sg 


-BEVIL HIGGINS 





\ 


PROLOGUE intended for he old Brcabe- 


@ “MM 2. 8 fk 


How hard a Task it is vo-querich her Flame :° 
| And. whoifalls fhore of furnifhing a courfe, 
Up to bis brawny Predeceflors force; - | 


With pepe front het Embrates chrown," 3" 2 
Remains convicted, asaprempty Doone. vo ea 
Thus often, tohis Shame, a pertBeginner es 


Proves inthe end, a miférable Sinner. © 80 ie Se, 
-As for our Youngfter, Iam apt to doubt him, . 4 

Wich all the vigour of his Youth about him : © 

But he, more Sangyine, trults in one and twenty, 

Add impudéntly hopes he flat cogregt you : 

For tho’ his Batchelour be worn and cold: 

- He thinks the Young may club to help the Old: 

And what alone can be atchieved by neither, 

Is often brought about by both together. | Oo 

The briskeft of you all have felt Allarms, . = 

Finding the fair One proftitute her Charms © 9 € 

- With broken Sighs, ia her old Fumblers Arms. | 

But for our Spark, he Swears he'll ne’re be jealous - 

Of any Rivals, but young lufty Fellows.. 

Faith let himtry. his Chance, and if the Slave, 

After his: bragging provea walhy Knave ; 

May he be banifh’d to fome lonély Den, 

And: never more have leave to dip his Pen : =? 

But if he bethe Championhe pretends, §———. 

Both Sexes fure will join to. be his Friends ; | ¢ 

For all agree, where all can have their ends. eos 2 

And-you muft.own him fora Manof Might, ©... 

If he holds out to pleafe youthe third Night. - 


or Sp oken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. _ 


ST YOM this vile World is chamg’d ! In former days, 


2 Prologues, were ferious Speeches, before Plays ; 


‘Grave folema Things, as Graces are to Feafts: 
_ Where, Poets beg’d a Bleffing, from their Guefis, . 
_ But now, no more like Suppliants, we come; } be 
Ad Play makes War, and Prologue is the Drum: . er a: 
Arns'd with keen Satyr, and with pointed Wit, .. . oe 
We threaten you who do for F rdges fit, , oes A 
To fave our Plays, or elfe we'll damn your Pit. : 
Bet for your Comfort, it falls ont today, ~ 9. 
We've 4 young Author and his firft-born Play; — 


So, fanding.anly on his good Behaviour, - |. ©, * * 
Te'swery civil, and entreats your Favonr: | 2 Bar 
.. Not butthe Man has Malice, wouldhe fbowit, © 2). °° 4 
Bat on my Confcience he’s a bafofal Poet; .° st SG 
Tou think that trange——no matter, he'll out-grow it: 


| Well, Pu his Advocate———~by me heprays you, 
(I don’t know whether I {hall [peak to pleafe you)", =: 
He prays-——O blefs me! what foali Idonow! 
Elang me if I know what he prays, ‘orhow.!- = * 
— And’ twas the prettieft Prologue, ashe wrote it !. 
Well, the Deuce take me, if Than forgotit., © 2 
O Lord, for Feavens-fake excufe the Play, ‘°°. - — °-+ ¢ 





-~Baaufe, you know, if it be damn'dto day, 255° 
A fhalh be. bang’ d for wanting whatto fay. 
For my fake then———but 'min fach Confafien; — 
‘I cannot fisy to bear your Refolution. 3 


i] 


Perfonz Dramatis. 
Men, ‘s 7 
Heartwell; 4 furly old Rashid _ a 
pretending to flight Women om Betterton. 
feeretly in Love with Silvia, 5S 
Bellmour, in Love with Belinda, Mr. Powel. 


Vainlove, . capricious in his Love ; sya 2s 
: . in Love with Araminta, Mr. Williams. 


Sharper, | : Me. Alexander. 
Sir Jofeph Wittol, oe Mr, Bowen. 
- Capt. Bluffe, = Afr, Ffains. 
Fondlewife, aBariker,*. ©. j|§§ ©. Dogget. 
_ Setter, aPimp, = ° Mr. Underhill. 
_ Servant to F — . | es : 
Women, 


Araminta, in’ Love with Vainlove, Mrs. »-Binceginle 
Belinda, her. Coufin and affected Mrs. Mounfort. 
. Lady, in Love with Bellwour,¢™ 


Letitia, Wife to Fondlemife, =. Mrs. Barry. | 
Silvia, Vainlove’s forfaken Miftrefs, Ars. Bowman. 
Lexy, herMaid, Mrs, Leigh. - 
| oe oe _ oan | 

Footmen. 


The Scene, L ONDO N. 
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ACT L SCENE E ‘The Sweet, 


- Bellmour and Vainlove eccting. 


Bel. \% FT Ainlove, and abroad fo vii good Morrows I thonght 3 

Contemplative Lover could no more have ; parted with. his 

Bed in a Morning, than a could have flept in’. 

Vain, Belbnour, good Morrow— Why truth on’e is, thefe early Sallies. are 
not ufual co me ; but Bufinefs, as you fee Sir ( Shewing Letters, 
And Bufinefs mutt be follow’d, or be loft. 

Bell, Pox 0’ Bufinefs— And fo muft Time, my Friend, be clofe purfued, 
or loft. Bafinefs is the rub of Life, perverts our Aim, cafts of the. Bias, 
and leaves us wide and fhort of the intended Mark. : | 

Vain. Pleafure, I = you mean. 

Bell. Ay, what elle has meaning ? 

Vain. Oh the Wife will cell you 

Bel, More than they believe-——— Or anderftand, 

‘ Vain. How, how, Ned, a wife Man fay more than-he underftands? | 
- Bel. Ay, ay, pox Wifdom’s nothing but a pretending to know and 
believe morethan really we do. You read of but one wife Man, and. all 
that he knew was, that he knew nothing. Come comes leave Bufinefs to 
Idlers, and Wifdom to Fools; they. se N need of ’em: 7 be my 

a. 








(2) 


3 Faculty ; and Pleafure, my Occupation 3 and let Father Time thake his 
Glafs, Let low and earthy Souls grovel till they have work’d themfelves 
fix foot deep into a Grave 
a higher Orb and dwell 

Vain. In Caftles ich’ Air of thy own building : That’s thy’ Element 
Ned-— Well ,ashigh a Flyer as you are, Ihave a Lure may make you 
ftoop. (Flings a Letter. 

Bell. 1, marry Sir, Ihave a Hawks Eye ata Woman’s Hand——There’s 

more Elegancy i in the falfe fpelling of this Super- [Takes up ) the Letter. 
{cription ‘than in all Cicero——Lect me fec——How now, Dear perfidi- 
ous Vainlove. Reads. 

_ Vain. Hold, hold, *ife that’s the wrong. | 

Bell. Nay, ‘tet’s fee che Name (Silvia!) how can’'ft thou be ungrate- 
fulto chat Creature ? She’s excreamly pretty, and loves thee intirely —— 
I have heard her breath fuch-Raptures about thee | 

Vain. Ay, or any Body that the’s about 

Bell. No faith, Frank, you wrong her ; fhe’s been nut to you. 

Vain. That's pleafant, by any troth from thee, who haft enjoy'd her. 

Bell, Never-————_— 

' tomy Face; and bluthing like the Virgin Morn, when it difclofed the 

Cheat, which. that. culty Bawd of Nature,. Night, had hid, confefs'd 
her Soul was true to yous the’ I by Treachery had ftol’n the Blifs— 

Vain. So was true as Turcle——An imagination, Ned, ha? Preach this. 
Dodtrine to Husbatds, and the married Wonten will adore thee. 

Bel. Why faith I think it will do well enough——If the Husband be 
ont of the way, for the Wife to fhow her fondnefs and impatience of his 
Abfence, by choofing'a Lover aslike him: as fhe cam; and what i is unlike 
the. may help out withher own Fancy. . 

_ ” Vein. But isit not an abufe te. the Lover to- benrade a Blind of? ‘ For the 
only ftalks under him to take aim at her Husband. 
Bell. As you fay, the Abufeis ‘to the Lover, not the Husband : For tis 
an Argument of her great Zeal cowards him, chat fhe will cnjoy him 
in Effigie. 
Vain. Ic mauft be avery faperftitions Country, where fuch Zeal paffes 
for true Devotion. I doubt ic will be damn’d by all-our Proteftant Hus- 








RS 











bands for flat Idolatry —-——But if you can make Alderman Fonalewife 


of your Perfwafion, this Letter will be needlefs. _ 
Bell, What, the old Banker with the handfome ‘Wife ?- 
Vain. Ay. 
Bell: Kec me fee, Letitia! Oh ’tis a delicious Morfel. Dear Frank, i 
art the trueft Friend in the World. 


Vain. Ay,aim Enot? to becontinually ftarting-of Hares for you to courfe. 


We are: pone Clit out for ¢ one another; for my Temper quits. an 
- | | Amour, 


Bufinels i is not my ‘Element——I rowl in . 


Aftfections, *tis crue by Heaven, fhe own "dit | 


| C3) 

Amour, juft where thine takes ic up——-But read that, it is an Appoint- 
ment for me this Evening ; when Fondlewife will be gone out of Town, 
to meet the Mafter of a Ship, about the return of a Venture which he’s 

_ in danger of lofing.. Read, read. * : | : 
Bell. Reads. Hum, hum—————Ov of Town this Evening, and talks of — 
fending for Mr. Spintext to £64p me Company ; but [il take care be (hall got be | 

at home. ee Spintext! Oh the Fanatick one-ey’d Parfon! - 

Vain. Ay. | , ia 7 

Bell. Reads. Hum, hum,——-—Tbas your Converfation will be much more 
agreeable, if you can counterfeit bis Habit to blind the Servants. Very good. 
Then I muft be difguifed——With all my Heare——Iet addsa Gufto ro an 
Amour ; gives it ghe greater refemblance of Theft : and among us lewd 

~ Mortals, the deeper che Sin the {weeter. Frank, I’m arnaz'd at thy good 
Nature a : : 

Vain. FaithI hate Love when ’cis forc’d upon a Man, as I do. Wine-—= - 
And this Bufinefs is none of my feeking; I only hapned to be once or 
twice, where Letitia wasthe handfomeft Woman in Company, fo con- 
fequently apply my felf to her—— And it feems fhe has taken me at my 
Word———had you been there, or. any Body *chad been the fame. 

- Bell. I with Umay fucceed asthe fame. - > ae 

Vain. Never doubt ic ; for if the Spirit.of Cuckoldom be once raifedup - 
in a Woman, the Devil can’c lay ic cill the hasdon’t. — 
’ Bell. Prichee what fort of Fellow is Fondlewife2 : 

Vain, A kind of Mungril Zealot, fometimes very precife and peevith : 
ButI have feen hinfpleafant enough in his way; much addicted to Jealou- 

fie, but moreto Fondnefs: So that as he is often jealous without a Caufe, 
he’s as often fatisfied wichout Reafon. | —_, 

Bell. A veryeven Temper, and fitfor my purpofe. I muft get your Man 
Setter, co provide my Difguife. 

Vain. You may take him for good and all if you will, for you have 
made him fic for no body elfe——Well— : 

Bell. You're going to vifit ia return of Silvia’s Letter——-——Poor Rogue. 
Any hour of the day or nighr will ferve her-——But do you know nothing 
. of anew Rival there ? ae ae 

Vain. Yes, Heartwell, that furly, old, pretended Woman-Hater thinks © 
her Vertuous; that’s one Reafon why I fail her: I would have her fret her 
felf out of conceit with me, that fhe may entertain fome Thoughts of him. 
iknow hevifits her ev’ry day. 7 eo | 

Bell, yet railson ftill, and thinks his Love unknown to us; alittle time 
~ will fwell him fo, he muft be forc’d to give ic birth, and the difcovery 
muft needs be very pleafant from himfelf, to fee what pains he will take, 
and how he willitrein to be deliver’d of a Secret, when he has naifcarried 








on’t already. - 3 
| : B 2 . Vain. 


mae, 
| (C4) _ ow 
Vain. Well, good morrow ; lets dine together; Vl meet at theold place, 
Be. Withall my Heart, it lies convenient for us,to pay our Afternoon 


Service to our Miftreffes ;. I find I am damnably in Love 5 I’m fo uneafie 


for nor feeing Belinda yefterday. 


Vaix. Buel {aw my: Arawinta, yet am as impatient. | [Bxir. . 


.. Bel, Why, what a Cormorant.in Love am I!: who not contented with 
the flavery of honourable Love in one place, and the pleafure of enjoying 
fome half a fcore Miftreffes of my own acquiring ; muft yet take Vainjove’s 
. Bufinefs upon my hands, becaufeit lay too heavy uponhis: So am not.on- 


ly forc'd talie with other Men’s Wives for °em, bue mutt alfo undertake 





the harder Task, of obliging their Miftreffes. I muft take up, or I 
thall never hold out; Fleth and Blood cannot bear it aways 


® 


Enter Sharper. 


. Sharp. Pm forry to fee this, Ned : Once a Man comes to his Soliloques | 


I give him for gone. : | 
Bell, Sharper, I’m glad to fee thee. , 
Sharp. What, is Belinda cruel, chat you are fo thougheful -? 
__ Bell. No faith, not for thae—— But there’s a BufinefS ot Confequence 
, fall'n out co day that requires fome Confideration. : 7 . 
| Sharp. Prithee what mighty Bufinefs of Confequence canft thou have 2 
Bel. Why you muft know, “cis a piece of Work toward the finithing 
Of an Alderman ; it feems I muft puc the laft hand to it, and dub him 
Cuckold, that he may be of equal Dignity with the¢eft of his Brethren. 
20 I muft beg Bejinda’s Pardon —, -_ . 
Sharp. Faith e’en give her over for good-and-all ; you can have no hopes. 





of getting her for a Miftrefs, and the is coo Proud, ‘too Inconftant, too. 


Affected, and too Witty, and too Handfome for a Wife. 
_ Bell. But the can’t have too much Mony-— 
Pound, Tom——’Tis true, the is exceflively foppith and affected, but in my 





Conftcience I belicve the Baggage loves me, for the never {peaks well of me. 


her felf, nor fuffers any body elle to rai) at ne. Then, as I told you, there’s 
twelve thoufand Pound— Hum— Why faith upon fecond Thoughts, fhe 
does not appear to be fo very affe&ted neither— Give her her due, [chink 
~ the Woman’s a Woman,and that’sall. As fuch I’m fire J fhall like her ; 
for the Devil take me if I don’clove all the Sex. | | 
Sharp. And here comes one who fwears as heartily he hates all the Sex. 


Enter Hartwell. 


Bell. Who Hartwell! Ay, ‘but he knows better things-— How now, 


George? where baft chou becn fharling odious Truths , and entertaining: 


: Com- 


There’s twelve thoufand . 


7 


| nS ee 
Company like a Phyfician, with difcourfe of their Difeafes and Infirmiies? 
What fine Lady haft thou been putting out of conceit with her felf, and 
-perfuading thae the face the had been making all che-morning was none 
of her own? For I know thou art as unmannerly and as unwelcome to a 


Woman, as a Looking-glais after the Small-pox. - . . 

Heart. I confefs I have not been {neering fulfome Lyes and naufeous. 
-Flattery, fawning upon a litele tawdry Whore, chat will fawn upon me: 

again, and entertain any Puppy that comes, like a Tumbler with the 
fame Tricks over and over: For fuch I guefs may have been your late 
_Employment. ae | 
Bef. Would thou hadft come a little fooner , Vainiove would have 
wrought chy Converfion, and been a Champion for the Caufe. 
Heart. What, has he been here? That’s one of Love’s April-Fools; isal- 
ways upon fome Errand that’s to no purpofe ; ever embarking in Adven- 
tures, yet never comes to Harbeur. | | 

Sharp. That’s becaufe he always fets out in foul Weather, loves to buffet 

with che Winds, meet the Tide, and fail inthe teeth of Oppofition. 

Aleart. What, has he not dropp'd Anchor at Arminta ? 

Beh. Truth on’e is, fhe fits his Temper beft; is a kind of floating Ifland ;. 
‘fometimes feems in reach, then vanifhes, and keeps him bufied in the fearch 

Sharp. She had need have a good fhare of Sente, to manage fo capricious. 

a Lover. | _ — : 
_. Bell. Faith I don’t know ; he’s ofa Temper the moft eafie to himfelf in. 
— the World; hetakes as much alhwaysofan Amour as he cares for, and 

quits it when it grows ftale, or unpleafane. | oa 

Sharp. An argument of very little Paffion, very good Underftanding, — 
and very ill Nature... oe ee _ 

Heart: And proves that Painlove plays the Fool with Difcretion. 

Sharp. You, Bellmowr, are-bound in gratitude to ftickle'forhim; you with 
‘pleafure reap that fruit, which he takes pains to fow: He does the Drud- 
-gery in the Mine, and you ftamp your Imagen the Gold. . 

Bell. Hes: of another Opinion, and fays I do the Druadgery in the 
“Mine : Well, wehave each our fhare of {pore, and each that which he likes. 
 beft; ’tishis Diverfion to Set, ’tis mine to Cover the Partridge. = 9 |: 

Heart. And it fhould be mine to ler ‘em go again. ae 

Sharp. Not ’till you have mouth’d a little, George’, I think that’sall chou. 
art fit for now. L 42 7 an 

' ‘Heart. Good Mr. Young-fellow, you're miftaken; as able as your felf, 

and as nimble coo, tho’ | mayn’t have fo much Mercury in my Limbs ; 
_ tis crueindeed, I'don’t force Appetite, but waie the natural call of my Luft, 
and think it cime enough to be lewd, after Ihavehad the Temptation. 
Bel. Timeenough! ay, too foon; I fhould rather have expected, from 
- a Perfon of your Gravity———— a i“ 
; UR art. 


: | (6) 

Heart. Yet itis oftentimes too late with fome of you young, termagant, 
flathy Sinners——you have all.che guile of the Intention, and none of the 
pleafisre of che Prattice—— ’Tis true, you are fo eager in purfuic of the 
Temptation, that you fave the Devil the trouble of leading you into ir: 
Nor is it out of difcretion, that you don’e {wallow that very Hook your 
felves have baited; but you are cloi’d with the Preparative, and what you 
mean for a Wher, turns the edge of your puny Stomachs.‘ Your Love is 
like your Courage, which you fhew for the firft Year or two upon all oc- 
- cafions; *cillin a littletime, being difabled or difarm’d, you abate of your 


Vigour; and chac daring Blade which was fo often drawn, is bound to the | 


Peace for ever after. 


Bell. Thou are an old Fornicator ; of a fingular good Principle indeed! , 


and art for encouraging Youth, that chey may be as wicked as thou art 
at thy, Years. oe 
- Heart. Lam for having every body be what they pretend to be; a 
Whoremafter be a Whoremafter; and not like Vainlooe, kifs a LapDog 
with paflion, when ic would difguft him from the Lady’s own Lips. 
Be, That only happens fometimes, where the Dog has the fweeter 
Breath, for the more cleanly conveyance. But George, you muft net quar- 
rel wich little Gallantries of this nature ; Women are often won by ’em : 
Who would refule to kifs a Lap Dog, if it were preliminary to the Lips of 
his Lady ? | | oe 
Sharp. Or omit playing with her Fan, and cooling lier if the were hot, 


_ when ic might entitle him to the Office of warming her when the thould — 


be cold ? 


Bel, What is it roread a Play in a rainy day, when it may be the means. 


of getting into a fair Lady's Books, tho you fhould be now and then inter- 
rupted in a witty Scene, and fhe perhaps preferve her Laughter till che 
"Jet Aiea over ? Even this may be born with, cohfidering the Reward in 
roipec. | | 
. Heart. I confefs you that are Women’s Affes bear greater Burdens; are 
forc’d co undergo Dreffing, Dancing, Singing, Sighing, Whining, Rhyming, 
Flattering, Lying, Grinning, Cringing, and che drudgery of Loving to 
boot. . = : 
Be. O Brate! ‘the drudgery of Loving! — 
‘Heart. Ay, 'why to come to Love through all thefe Incumbrances, is 
like coming toan Eftate overcharg’d wich Debts, which by the time you 
have pay’d, yieldsno furcher profic than what.the bare Tillage and Ma- 
nuring of che Land will produce at the expence of your own Sweat. 
Bell. Prithee how doft thou love? ee. 
Sharp. He! he hates the Sex. 


‘ 


‘Health. 


Heart. Sol hate Phyfick too—— yet I may love to take it for my 


Bell. 





, OT) eo 

Bell. Well come off George, if at any time you fhould be taken ftraying. 
Sharp. He has need of fuch an excufe, confidering the prefent ftate of 
his Body. | | | : 

- Heart. How d’ee mean ? . 

~ Sharp. Why, if Whoring be purging (asyou call it}then I may fay Mar- 
riage is entering into a courfe of Phyfick, ; 

* Bell. ‘How George, do’s the Wind blow there ? - | oo 

Heart. Ic will foon blow North and by South—marry quotha! I hope: 
in Heaven I have a greater Portion of Grace, and I think I have baited 
too many of thofe Traps, to be caught in one my felf. oe 

Bell. Who the Devil would have thee? unlefs’twere am Oy {ter-woman,. 
to propagate young Fry for Billing/gate —— thy Talent will never re- 
_ commend thee to any thing of better Quality. | 

Heart. My Talent is chiefly that of {peaking truth,which EF don’t expe&- 
fhould ever recommend me toPeople of Quality— I thank Heaven, [have 
very honeftly purchas’d the hatred of all the great Families in Town. 

Sharp. And -you in retarn of Spleen hate them: But could yeu hope: 
. to be receiv’d to the Alliance of a Noble Family—— 

Heart. No, 1 hope I fhall never meric that affi@ion — to be punith’d 
with a Wife of Birch— be a. Stag of the firft Head, and bear my Horns 
aloft, like ene of the fupporters of my Wives Coac. S’death I would not: 
be a Cuckold to ere an Iluftrious Whore in Exgiand. — | 

Bell, What not to make your Family, Man! and provide for your: 

Children! 7 | | “ 

: Sharp. For her Children, you mean. B oss) ee Se 
Heart. Ay, there you've nick’t ic— there’sthe Devil upon Devil —~.- 
Oh, the Pride and Joy.of Heare twould be to me, to have my Son and 


Heir refemble fach s Duke—to have a leering Coxcomb fcoff and crys 


_ Mr. your Son’s mighty dike his Grace, has juft {mile and air of’s Face.. 
Then, replies another— methinks he has more of the Marquefs of fucha — 
place, about his Nofe and Eyes; though.a’ has my Lord what d’ee-calls. 
Mouth too.a Tictle— Then I put it off as unconcern’d, come chuck the 
Infant under the Chin, force a Smile, and cry, Ay, the Boy takes after his. 
Mother’s Relations when the Devil and the knows,.’tis.a little Com-. 
pound of the whole Body. of Nobility. — | - : 
ae Ha, ba, ha: 
arp. ; 
Beil, Well, but George, thave one Queftion to-ask you~— 
Heart. Pox, I have pratled away my time— I hope you are in nohafte: 
for an Anfwer— for I than’t ftay now. { Looking on bis Watch. 
Bell, Nay, prithee George—— - | 
Fleart. No, befides.my Bulines, [ {ce a Fool coming this way,. Adieu. 
. . Bell. 


ae Sharp. His Name, and I have done. 


C8y | 


Bel. What do’s he mean? Ob here he comes, ftand clofe, le’em pafi. 


[ Sir Jofeph Wiceall aad Cape. Bluffe, cro/s the Stage. 


Sharp.. What, in the name of Wonder, is it ? 
Bell. Why aFool, : 
Sharp. "Tis a tawdry Outfide. 


Bell. And a very beggerly Lining—— yet he may be worth your ace - 
quaintance— a little of thy Chymiltry, Zom, may exeract Gold from that | 


Dire. - 


. Sharp. Say you fo? faith I am as poor as a Chymift, and.would be as 
‘induftrious. But what was he that follow’d him? Is not he a Dragon 


that watches thofe Golden Pippins? a | | 

- Bell. Hang him, no,hea Dragon! if he be "tis a very peaceful one, I 

can enfure his Anger dormant; or fhould he feem to he tis bue well 

lafhing him, and he will fleep like a Top. - j 
Sharp. Ay, is he of that Kidney ? 


Bell. Yet is ador’d by that Biggot Sir Fofeph Witeali, as the Image of . 
Valour : He calls him his Back, and indeed they are never afunder ——~_ 


yet laft night, 1 know not by what mifchance, the Knight was alone, and 
had fallen into che Hands of fome Night-walkers, who I fuppofe would 
. have pillag’d him: But I chanc’d to come by and refcued him, though I 


believe he was heartily —— for as foon as ever he was loofe,-he ran, | 


away, without ftaying to fee who help’d him. 
Sharp. Is that Bully of his in the Army ? 


Bell. No, but is a pretender, and wears the Habit of a Soldier, which now _ 
a-days as often cloaks Cowardice, as a Black Gown doés Atheifm— You. 


- muft know he has been abroad— went purely to run away from a Cam- 
pagne; enrich’d himfelf wich che plunder of a few Oaths,— and here 


vents ’em againft the General, who flighting Men of Merit, and prefer- — - 


ting only thofe of Intereft, has made him quit the Service. 
Sharp. Wherein, no doubr, he magnifies his own performance. 

Bell. Speaks Miracles, is the Drum to his own praife— the only imple- 
ment of a Soldier he refembles, like chat, being full of bluftring noife and 
emptinefs—— — at | 

Sharp. And like that, of no ufe buttobe beaten. =. 

Bell. Right, batrhen the comparifon breaks, for be will take a drub- 
bing with as little noife as a Pulpit Cufhion. | =. 

Bell. Why that, to pafsie current too, he has guilded witha Titles he 
is call’d, Cape Bluffe. 3 | bd 

Sharp. Well, V’ll endeavour his acquaintance-———— you fteer another 
Courfe, are bound, : 3 

- For Love's Ifland : I, for the Golden Coaft. -_ 
1 May each fucceed in what he wifhes mot. | = { Exteunt. 
: - ACT 
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-ACTILSCENEL 
_ - Sin. Joleph Wittol, Sharper flloning , . i | 


Sharp. Sug that’s he and alone. 

Sir fo. Um— Ay this, this is the very daron’d sins > the 
inhumane Cannibals, thebloody-minded Villains would have Butcher'd - 
me left night : No doubt, they would have Hlead me ici _ ia 
my Skin, and devour'd my Members. 

_ Sharp. How’s this! 

Sir fo. Anit hadn’c been for acivil Gentleman as came by and frightn’é 
‘em away —— but agad I durft not ftay to give him thanks, 
Sharp. This muft be Belmour be means-——ha ! I have a thought—— 
~ Sir bo Zooks, would the Captain would come; the very remembrance 


7 makes me quake ; ; agad I fhall never be reconciled to. this place heartily. 


Sharp, ’Tis but tryinge and being where Iam at worft, now luck !—< 
ccurs’d fortune ! this matt be the place, this damo’d unlucky place——- 
Sir $e, Agad and fo ’tis—-why here has been more mifchief done I 
perceive. — 
_ Sharp. N@, “tis gone, "tis loft—ten thoufand Devils on that chance 
which drew me hither ; ay here, joft here, this {pot to me is Hell; ‘po- 
_ thing to be found, but the defpair of what i‘ve loft, “, 
(Locking abet as in fearch 
‘Sir Fo. Poor Gentleman—by the Lord Harry Ile flay no longer, for 
1 have found too— 
_* Sharp. Ha! who's that has found ? what have you found? reftore it 
quickly, or-by——_ | 
Sir Fo. Not I Sir,not I, as I’ve a Sont tobe fav'dyl have fonnd nothing but 
what has been to my lofs, as 1 may fay, and as you were faying Sir. - = 
Sharp. O your Servant Sir, ie are fafe then it feedis 5 "tis an ill Wind 
that blows 20 body good : : well, you may rejoyce over my ill fortane, fince 
it pay’d the price of your ranfome. | 
Sir Fo. I rejoyce! agad not I Sir ; ime forry for your lof, with all 
‘my Heart, Blood and Gots Sir ; and if you did but know me, you'd 
nete fay I were fo ill natur’d. 
| Sharp. Koow you! why can you be fo ungratefal, to ‘forget me / 
, SirJo. O Lord forget him! Nono Sir, I 4 t forget you —becanfe f 
| pever faw your face’ before, agad, Ha, ha, ha. . | 
C : Sharper. 


(10) 
Sharp. How ! | —  CAlngrsly 
_ Sir Lm Stay, ftay Sir, let me recolle&——He’s a damn’d angry rule 
. J believe I had better remember him, til I can get out of his fight ; but 
out 0’ fight outo’ mind, agad. . og  (Afide. 
Sharp. Methought the Service I did you laft Night, Sir, ‘in preferving 
yon from thofe-Ruffians, might have taken better root in your fhallow 
. Memory. - : ne 
sir Gads-. Daggers-Belts Blades-and-Scabbards, this is the very 
Gentleman ! How fhall | make him a Return fuitable to the greatnefs of his 
Merit—lI hada pretty thing tothat purpofe, if he han’e frighted ic out 
of my Memory. Hen! hem! Sir, 1 muft fubmiffively implore your Par- 
don for my tranfgreffion of Ingratitude and Omiflion ; having my intire 
_dependance, Sir, upon the fuperfluity of your GoodnefS, which, like an 
. ionundation will, | hope, totally immerge the recolle&ion of my Error, 
and leave me floating in your fight, upon the full-blown Bladders of Re+ 
pentance——By the help of which, I fhall once more hope to fwim into — - 
your favour. - | (Bows. 
Sharp, So——h, O Sir, I am eafily pacify’d, the Ackowledgment of | 
a GentiIman—— , | east PAS ot eG a 
Sir Fo. Acknowledgment ! Sir, Iam all over Acknowledgment, and will 
not ftickjto fhew it inthe greateft extremity, by Night or by Day, in . 
Sicknefs or in Health, Winter or Summer, all Seafons and Occafions - 
Shall teftifie the Reality and Gratitude of your fuperabundant humble Ser- 
vant, Sir Fofeph Wetrol, Knight. Hem! hem! . x —— 
Sharp. Sit Fofeph Wstroll | _ : Soe 
Sir Fo. Thefame, Sir, of Wirol-ball in Comitatu Bucks, . 
_ Sharp. Is it poflible ! Then I am-happy to have obliged the Mirror of 
Knighthood and Pink of Courtefie in the Age, let me embrace you. _ | 
.. SirJo OLordSir! a 8 a oo 
_ Sharp. My Lofs, 1 efteem as a Trifle repay’d with intereft, fince it has 
purchafed me the Friendfhip and Acquaintance of the Perfon in the 
World, whofe Character] admire. | ee aE 
sir Fo. You are only pleas’d to fay fo, Sir—But pray, if 1 may be fo 
‘bold, what is that Lofs you mention ? -_ a > 
Sharp. O term it no longer fo, Sir. In the Scoffile, laft Night, lonly 
dropt a Bill of a hundred Pound, which, 1 confefs, 1 came half defpairing 
to-recover ; but Thanks to my better Fortune-——. —_ 7 
Sir fo. You have found it, Sir, them it feems; I profefs I'm heartily . 
: Sharp. Sir, your humble Servant-—1 don’t queftion but you are; that 
you have fo cheap an opportunity of exprefling your Gratiude and Gene- 
rofity. Since the refunding fotriviala Sum, will wholly acquit you, and — 
‘doubly engage me. 3 7 * a 
7 . ‘ l 8. 


(41) —— 
Sir Fe. What a dickens does he mean by atrivial Sum (afde.) But han’e 
you found it, Sir? | oe - 
Sharp. No otherwife I vow to Gad but in my hopes in you, Sir. 
Sir fo; Homph. Si. are _ a: 
Sharp. Bat.that’s foticiest —’T were Injuftice to doubt the hozoar of 
Sir Fo. Wittal. , | a 
Sir Fo. O Lord, Sir. i : - 
- Sharp. You-are above (I’m fare). a Thought fo low, to fuffer me to 
Jofe what was veatured in your Service ; nay, "twas in a manner——Paid 
down for your Deliverance ; “twas fo much lent you—And you {corn, [ll 
fay that for you _ | tee 
Sir Jo. Nay Dll fay that-for my-felf (with your leave Sir) I do {corna 
dirty Thing. Bot agad /’ma fittle out of Pecket at prefent. 
Sharp. P’fhaw, you can’t want a hundred Pound, Your Word is faffi- .. 
cient any where: ’Tis but borrowing fo much Dirt, you have large Acres 
and can foon repay it——-—Mony is but Dirt, Sir fofepb>—MereDirt. 
_ Sir Fo. But / profefs, it isa Dirt | have wahhed my Hands of at prefent; 
Jd have laid it al) out upon my Back. - + 4 : 
Sharp. Are you fo extravagant in Cloaths, Sir Jofeph? — 
Sir Fe. Ha, ha, ha, a very good Jeft, / profefs, Ha, ha, ha,-a very - 
. good Jett, and J did not know that I had {aid it, and that is a better Jeff 
 thantother. °Tis a fign you and I ha’n’e been long acquainted ; you have 
loft a good Jeft for want of knowing me——I only mean aFriend of mine 
whom I call my Back; he fticks as clofe to me, and follows me through 
al] dangers——he is indeed Back, Breaft and Headpiece as it were to me 
-—agad he’s abrave Fellow—Pauh, 1 am quite another thing, when I 
.. am with him: I don’c fear the Devil ( God blefs us ) almoft if he be by. 
Ah—— had he been with me laft night — —— 
‘Sharp, If he had Sir, what then? hecoald have done no more, nor per- 
haps have foffer’d fo much——bhad hea hundred Pound to lofe? ( Angrily. 
Sir Jo. -O lord Sir by no means (but I might. have fav’d a hundred 
Pound ) I meant innocently asI hope to be fav'd Sir (a damn’d hot Fel- 
low ) onlyas 1 was faying, [ let him have all my ready Mony. to redeem 
bis great Sword from Limbo But Sir | havea Letter of Credit to Al- 
derman Fondlewife, as far as two hundred Pound, and this Afternoon you 
- fhallfee I ama Perfon, fuch aone as you would wifhto have met with. 
| ; a That you are ile be {worn (afide) Why that's great and like your 
elf. ; 








Enter Bloffe. 


— Sir.Jo. Ob here a’ comes—-Ah my Hedtor of Troy , welcome my | 
Bolly; my Back ; agad my heart hzs gone a pit pat for thee. ee 
| . f° — C2 | | Blaff. 


(12 ) 


--Blaf.-How how, my youtg Knight ? Not for fear I hopes he that knows 


me mult be a ftranger to fear. 

Sir Jo. Nay agad [hate fear ever fince Thad: Hike to have dy'd of a fright. 
Bur— 

' Binff. But? ? Look you here Boy, here's your ‘antidote here’ $ your Jefoits 
Powder for a fhaking fit——But who haft thou got with thee, is he of 


mettle 7. —.  (Layi Ks Hand upon bis Sword. — 


Sir Jo. Ay Bally, a Devilith finare Fellow, ’a will fight like # Cock. - 
Bluff. Say you fo? then 1 honour him——Bot bashe been abroad ? 
for every Cock will fight upon hisown Dunghil. * ~¢ , 
| Sir}. 1 don’t know, butI'le prefent yoo—— 
Blef. Phe recommend my felt Sir I hénour you 3 ladies you 


love Fighting, I reverence a Man that loves Fighting, Sir I Kifs your 


Hilts. 

| Sharp. Sir your Servant, but you are misinform’d, for anlefs it be to 
ferve my particular Friend, as Sir Jofepl here, my Country, ormy Religi: 
on, or in fome very Juftifiable Cafe, Ime not for it. 


Bluff. O Lord I be <6 your paren Sir, I find you are not of my Pallat, 


-youcan’t retifh a Dith of Fighting without Sweet Sawce. Now! think— 
Fighting, fot Fighting fake’s fofficrent Caule; Fighting, to. me "s Religi- 
on ahd the Laws. 

Sir Jo. Ah, well {aid my Hero; was not that great, Sir? by the Lord- 


Farry he faya true ; Fighting, is Meat, Drink and Cloth to him. But | 
Back, this Gentleman is one of the beft Friends I have in. the World and 


faved my Life laft Night-———You know I told you. | 
Bluff, Ay ! Then Ihonoor him again—Sir may I crave your name ? 
' ‘Sharp. ‘Ay Sir, my name's Sharper. 
Sit Jo. Pray Mr. Sharper Embrace my Back 





very well: -By the 








Lord Harry Mr. Sharper he’s as brave a Fellow as Cannsbal, are not you - 


- Bully—Back ? 

_ Sharp. Hannibal I believe you mean Sir Jofeph. 

Bluff. Undoubtedly he did Sir ; faith Aannibal was a very pretty Fellow 
——but Sir Fofeph, comparifons are-odious—— Hanribal was. a very pretty 
Fellow in thofe Days, it muft be granted——But Alas Sic / were he alive 
now, he wonld be nothing, ‘Nothing in the Earth. 

Sharp. How Sir! J make a coabt, if there be at this Day 2 = 
General Breathing, 

Binff. Oh excufe- me Sir; have you ferv’d a broad Sir? 

Sharp. Not J really Sir. 

Bluf. Oh I thought fo—-Why then you can know nothing Sir: I'me 


afraid you fcarce know the Hiftory of the Late War in Flanders, with | 


all its particulars. 
Sharp. Not |, Sir, no more than pablick posi: or Gazett’s tell us. f. 
Blu 


- a Se ee ee 


(43) _ 
"Bla Gazette ! Why there again now-—Why, Sir, there are notthree™” 
- . words of Truth, the Year round, put into the Gazette——I’ll tell you a 
ftrange thing now as to that———-You muft know, Sir, I was refident in 
FI s the laft Campagn, had a fall Poft there; but no matter for ~- 
_v that-—Perheps, Sir, there was; {cacce aay thing of moment done but an | 
humble Servant of yours, that thal} be namelefs, was an Eye-witnefs of — 
I won't fay had the greateft thare-in’t.’ Tho’ I might fay that too, fince I - 
name no Body you know-—Well, Mr. Sharper, would you think it? In all. - 
this time—as { hope for a Truncheon—+this rafcally Gazette-writer never - 
fo much as once mention’d me—Not once by the Wars—Took no more: 
notice, than asif Not. Blaffe had not been in the Land of the Living. . 
Sharp. Strange ! 
Sir Fo. Yet by the Lord Harry ‘is true Mr. Sharper, for | went every 
day to Coffee-houfes toread the Gazette. my felf.- 
Bluff. AY, ay, no matter--——You fee Mr. Sharper after all [ am.con- - 








= to retire Live a private. — and. others have - 
one it. é 
_ Sharp. lpadent Rogue. (Afide. 





"Sir Fo. Ay, this damn’d Modefty of yours 
in for’c he might be made General himflf yet. 

Bluff. Oh fy, no Sir Fofeph—-You know , hate this. | 

Sir Fo. Let me bat tell Mr. Sharper alittle, -how yop let feo once out 

of the mouth of a Ganon——~agad he did ; thofe inmpenetrable Whiskers ; 

of his haveconfronted Flames , 
‘Bluff. Déath, whatdo you mean Sir Fefeph? 

Sit Je. Look you now, I tell you he’s fo modeft Ke’ own nnothiag: « . 

Bluff. Pith you-have put me out, # have forgets what lL was guar Pray 
hold your Tongue, atid give meleave. | , CAngrily. 

Sir Fo. Lamdumb. - | 

Bluff. This Sword I think I was telling you of Mr. due: This 
Sword II maintain to be the beft Divine, Anatomift, Lawyer or Catuift ~ 
in Europe; it hall decide a Controvertic or fplita ‘Caule— 








| | Sit Fo. Nay, now | muft fpeak 5 ic will fplit a Hair by the Lord Harry, ed 


T have feen it. 
Bluff. Zoons Sir, it’s a "Lie, you have not fen i it, nor thant fee. its 
Sir I fay you can’¢ fee , what de’e fay to that now ? | | 
| Sir Fe. Lam bliad. 
Bluff. Death, had any other Man interrupted me 
Ss Sir Fo, Good Mr. Sharper {peak to him ; I dare not look that way. 
Sharp. Captain, ‘Sir Sofeph’s penitent. . | 
Blof. O 1am calm Sir, calmas a-difcharg’d Culverin——But ° twas irt- 
difcreet, when you. know what will provoke me — Nay come Sir Fofeph, 
you know my Heat S on over. | | ” 
+ r 





“aged i he si pur os 


~~ Me em dk ee es. 


gy a 


- Sir 40, Well fam a Fool fometimes—But | am forry.. 





Bluff. Enough 

Sir Fo. Come we'll 0 take a Glafs to drown Animofities. Me. Sharpe 
will you partake? 

Sharp. 1 wait on you, Sir; ‘gay pray Captain -You are Sir Fofeph" S 
Back. (Exenm. 


°§ c E N E: Changes 40 Lodgings. 
Emer Arama, Belinda. 


“Belin. Ay! nay Dear —-prithee good, dear fweet Coufin no a more. Oh 
Gad, I {wear you'd make one fick to hear you. | 
idram, Blef& me! what have 1 faid to moveyouthus? © | 
-Belin. Oh you have raved, falked idly, and all in Commendation of . 
-that filthy, awkard, two-leg'd Creature, Man—youdon’ t know what you 
-faid,: your Fever has tran{ported you. 
f4ram. Vf Love be the Fever which you mean; kind Heaven avert the — 
Cure: Let me have Oyl-to feed that Flame and never let it be extina,. till 
+1 my-felf am Afes. . ; 
Bein. There was a Whine O Gad I hate your horrid Fancy —— 
_ This Love is the Devil, and fure to be in Love is to be poffefs‘d ; 
Tis in the Head, the Heart, the Blood, the All over O Gad 
7 bk are quite fpoil’d ——t fhall loath the fight of Mankind for your 

















Aram, Fie, this is grofs Affecration A little of Belimsour* S Com pany 
would change the Scene. 
 * Behn. Filthy Fellow! f wonder Confn—— 
: 4ram. \ wonder Confin you fhould imagine, I don’t perceive y you love 
im.. | 
Belin. O1 love your hideots Fancy ! ! Ha, ha, ° ha. love a Man !_ 
fram. Lovea Man ! Yes, you would not love a Beaft. — 
Belin. Of all Reafts not an Afs——Which is fo like your Vainloure-—— 
Lard Ihave feen an Afs look fo Chagrin, Ha, ha, ha, (you muft pardon 
mel can’t help Laughing) that an abfolute Lover would have concluded 
‘the r Creature to have had Darts, and Flames, and Altars, and all: 
thatin his Breaft. Areminta, come [’lk talk ferioufly to you now , could. 
you but fee with my Eyes, the buffoonry of one Scene of Addrefs, a ‘Lover, | 
fet out with all his Equipage and Appurtenances; O Gad! fire you 
would——But you play the Game, and confequently can’t fee the MifCar- 
riages obvious to every Stander by. . 
| Aram. Yes, yes, I can fee fomething near it when you and Bellmour 
meet. You don’t know that you dreamt of Bellmsour laft Night, and call’d 


‘Bim aloud i in your Sleep. Beli 
| elin. 


( 18 ) 

Belix. *Pith, I can't help dreaming 2. the Devil Sometimes ; would you 
from thence infer I Iove him ? 

Aram. But that’s not all; you ca oght me in your Arms when you 
named him, and prefs’d me to your » aaa Te if I bad not pinch’d 
you till you wak’d, you had ftifled me with Kiffes. | 

Belin. O barbarous Afperfion ! ae 

Aram. No Afperfion, Coufin, we are alont —Nay, I can tell you more, 

Belin. i deny it all. | 

Aram, What, before you hear it > 
_- Belin. My Denyal i is premeditated like your Malice-——Lard, Contin, 
. you talk odly———What ever the Matter is, O my Sol, 'm afraid youl 

. follow evil Courfes. | 
_ Aram. Ha, ha; ha, this is pleafant. 

Belin, You may laugh, but-—— | 

“ram. Ha, ha, ha. | 

Belin. ‘You think the malicious Grion becomes you—The Devil take: 
Bekmour- Why do you tell me of him? — 

Aram. Oh is it come out——Now you are angry,{ am fure you love him. 
_ I tell no Body elfe Covfin—I have not betray'd you yet. a 

«Belin, Prithee tell'it alt the World, it's falfe. _~. (Calls. 

Aram. Come then, ‘Kifs and Friends.. ce ty 8 

Belin. Pith. 

Aram, Prithee don’t be fo Peevith: 
_ Belin. Prithee dow’t be fo Impertinent. . 
aaa: Ha, — ha. 





a 
- 





" | Enter Betty. - 


Berty. Did your en call Madam ? 
Belin. Get my Hoods and Tippet, and bid the Footman call a: Chair. 


ss een — 
Aram. I ‘hope you are not going out in dudgeon, Coufin.. 


. Enter Footman, 
Foet. Madam, there are— ; | 
Belin, 1s there a Chair ? a F 7 

Foot. No an there are Mr. Bellmsour and Mr. Vainlove to wait 7 


_ 3 ‘your Lady 


Aram. thie they below? 
Foor. No, Madam, they fent before, to know if you were at thet | 
Belin. The Vifit’s to you, Coofin, I fuppofe I am ag my liberty. 

_Arem, Be ready to fhew ’em up. (Exit Footman. 
Ican’stell, Coufin, I beligve we are equally concern’d : But if you con- 
‘tinue your Humour, it won’s be bia Serene kgow fhe’d 
- fain be ee to fay. | (Afide. | Belin. 


C16) | 


Belin’: Efhall oblige you; in leaving you to the fall and free enjoyment 
~ Of that Cone Hen you admire, 


¢ 


, Enter Betty, with Floods and nd Lahing lei. 


~ Belin Let me fee ; ; hold the Glafs-——Lard I look wretchedly to day. 
' fram, Betty, why don't you help my Coufia? - (Parting on ber Hoods. 


“Belin, Hold off your Filts, and fee that he gets a Chair with a high 


Roof, or.avery low Seat—Stay, Come back here you Mrs. Fidget —— 
You are fo ready to goto the Footman ——Here, ‘take ‘em all again, my 
-Mind’s chang’d, I won'tgo. (Exit Betty with the Things. 

Aram. So, this I expe&ed——You won’t oblige. me then, Coufin, agd 
- Jet me have all the Company tomy felf? . ° 

Belin. No, upon deliberation, I have too much Charity to troft you 
>to your felf. The. Devil watches all opportunities; asd in this favour- 
able difpofit tion of your Mind, Heav’n knows how far you may be témpted : 
d am tender of your ‘Repatation. ea 

Aram. {am oblig'd to you—Bat who’s malitious now, Belinda? . 

- Belin, Not! ; -witnefs-my Heart, I ftay out: ofgere Affection. — 


| Aram. In my Cone esa you. . 


Enter Bellmour,’ vainlove. 


‘Bel, So’ Fortune be prais’d ! To find yeu both withia, Ladies, i is——- 

Aram. No Miracle, I hope. 

Bell, Noto’ your fide, Madam, I confefr—Bat my Tyrant there and 
:I, are two Buckets that can mabe come a 

. Belin, Nor are ever like Yet we often meet and ¢lahh. 





Bell. How never Hike! marry Hywen-forbid. But this it isto ron fo 


extravagantly in Debt; 1 have laid out fuch a world of Loyein your Ser- 
-vice, that you think you can nevet be able te pay me all: So fhun me for 
- the fame reafon that you would a.Duo. | 

Belin. Ay, on my Confcience, and the mofb impertinent and trouble- 
‘fome of Duns A Dun for Mony will be quiet, when he fees lis Debtor 
has not wherewithal-——But a. Dun for Love is an eternal Torment that 
sever refts——— 





Beil, Till he has created Love where: ies was none, and then gets it. 


-for bis pgins. For importunity in Love, like importunity at Court ; 
:firft cteates its own Intereft, and then purfves it for the Favour. 
Aram. Favours that are got by Impudence and Jmportuniry, are like 


»Difcoveries from the Rack, when the afflifted Perfon, for bis eafe, fome-. 
_ times confeffes Secrets his Heart knows nothing of. = 
Vain. I fhould rather think aii fo ee a, to be due Rewards to 


in- - 


(17) 
indefatigable Devotion Far as Love i isa Deity, he muft be ferv’d | 
by Prayer. - 

Belin. O Gad, would you would all pray olor then, and let us alone. 
_ Vain. Youare ‘the Temples of Love, and ’tis through you, our Devoti- 
on muft be convey’d. 
. Aram. Rather poor filly Idols of your-own making, which, upon, che 
leaft Difpleafure you forfake,. and fer up new: Every Man, now ° 
changes his Miftrefs and his —— as his Humour varies, or his 
Intereft. | : 

Vain. O, Madam——s~s-—= | 

Aram. Nay, come, I find we are. growing ferious, and then we are in 
great danger of being dull—-If my Mufick-Mafter bé not gone, I'll en- 
tertain you with a new Song, which comes pretty near my own Opinion 
of Love and your Sex—— W ho's sthere ? «Calls, 





@ ‘ 


Enter Footman. 

Is s Mr. Gavot gone? ; | 

Foot. Only to the next Door, Madam: Pilcall aii (Exit. 

Bel. Why you wont hearmewith Patience. : _ 

Aram. What’s the matter, Contin ? 

' Bell. Nothing, Madam, only 
_ Belin. Prithee hold chy Tongue——~Lard, he i fo , pefter’d me with 
Flames and Stuff—————I think I fhan’e. endure the ‘ght. of a cae os 
Twelvemonth. . : 

Bell. Yet all can’t mele that cruel frozen Heart. < 

Belin. O Gad, I hate your hideous Fancy—You {aid that once before— 
If ‘you mutt talk impertinently, for Heav’ns. fake let ic be with variety : 
Don’t come alway, like the Devil, wrapt in Flames——I'll not hear a 
— more that begins with an, I burn Or an, I befeech you, 

adam. 

Bell, But tell me how you would be ador dL am very tractable. 

Belin. Then know I would be ador’d in Silence. 
Bell. Humph, I thought fo, that you might have all the Talk to your: 
- felf—You had better lec me {peak 5 for ifmy Thoughts fly coany pitch | 
I fhall make villainous Signs. ti} 

Belin. What will you get by thae? to make fuch. Signs. as I won't, 
underftand. | 

Bell. Ay, but ifm Tongue- ty'd, I mufthave all my. Aétions free to~ 
Quicken your Apprehenfion—And I-Gad lee me tell you,my — sea 
Bane is depretec in dumb fhew. 


Enter sak Rieter. . 
Aram. O 1am glad we fhall have a Song to divert the Difcourfe—Pray 
‘oblige us with the laft new — D SONG, 








ot _ 


(a) 
SONG ; 
Boo as 


Thus to aripe, confenting Maid, 
Poor old, repenting Delia iS (aid, 

_ Weald you lon eferve your Lover? 
: Woild ye Rife bis Goddefi reign ? 
Never let bim all difcover, 

Never let bins much obtaip. 


if. 


Men will phase. adore and die, 
While wifhing at your Feet they lie ; 
Bat admitting their Embraces, 
Wakes "ens frons the Golden Dr eam: 
- Nothing’s new befides our Faces. 
Every Woman isthe fame. . 


. dram. So, how de’e like the Sohg, Gentlemen? 

. Bell. Overy well perform’d—— ut Idon’t. mach admire the Words. 

Aram. 1 expeéed it—there’s too much Truth in ’em: IfMr. Gawot wil 
walk with usin the Garden, we'll have it once again—— You may like 
it better at fecond hearing. You'll bring my Coufin.  - 

: Bell. Faith, Madam, I dare not fpeak to-her, bur VitmakeSigns 

:  Addveffes Belinda in dusmb fhew, 

Belin: O. foghyeur dumb Rhetorick ismore ridiculous, chan. your talking 
Fmpertinence : 3as an Ape‘is a much more troublefom Animal thana Parroe. 

Aram. Ky, Confin, and ’tis a fign the Creaturés mimick Nature well, 
for there are few Men, but do more filly things than they fay. 

Bal. VVell, § find my Apifbnefs has paid the Ranfom for’ my Speech, 
and fet it at liberty Tho’ I confefs, I could be well enough pleas’d 
to drive on a Love-ba ain, in that, filent manner—— "Twoukd fave Man 


shits 





@ world of lying and {wearing at cha“Wears end. Befides, 1 have had a 





little Experience, that brings to my mind 


shade ingle actil cats - 
ind Looks and Actions (from Succe{s) do prove, 2 
EY rs eee may be eloquent in Love. ————- [Exeant Ones. 


Bo hk OT. 
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(19) | 
ACT IL SCENE L. The Stree. 
) Silvia and Lucy. | | 


. Sile. ILL 2’ not come then ? | 
| Lucy. Yes, yes, come, I warrant him, if you will go in 
and be ready to receive him. : 

Silv. Why did you not tell me ? Whom mean you? 

Lucy. Whom you fhould mean, Heartawell. . , 

Sibv. Senfelefs Creature, I meant my Vamlove. | 

Lucy. You may as foon hope to recover your own Maidenhead, as his 

Love. Therefore e’n fet your Heart at reft, and in che name of Oppor- 
tunity mind your own Bufinefs. “Strike, Hearrwell home, before the Bait’s 
worn off the Hook, Age will come 3 he nibbled fairly yefterday, and no 
doube will be eager enough to day, to {wallow the Temptation. ; 
_ Siko. Weil, fince there’s no remedy —~—— Yet tell me--—~ for 1 would 
know, though to the anguifh of my Soul; how.did he refufe? Tell me— 
how did he receive my Letter, in Anger or in Scorn ? | 
Lucy. Neithers bar whae was ten times worfe, with damn’d, fenflefs 
indifference. By this Light I, would have {pic in his Face— Receive it! - 
why he receiwd it,as I would one of your Lovers that fhould come empty- 
handed ; as a Court-Lord does his Mercer’s-Bill, or a begging Dedica- 
* gion; —— a’ receiv’d it, asif ’t had been a Letter from his Wife. - 7 
, Siflv.. Whar, did he not read ie ? : | 
Lucy. Hum'd it over, gave you his Refpedts, and faid, he would take 
time to perufe it —— Bat then he was in hafte. 

_ Sslv, Refpedts, and perufe ic! He’s gone, and Araminta has betwitch’d 
him from me— O how the name of Rexal fires my Blood— I could curfe 
"em both; eternal Jealoufie attend her Love; Difappointment meet 

ehis Luft. Oh that I could revenge*the Torment he has caus’d— Methinks 
Ps the Woman ftrong within me, ard Vengeance itches in the room 
| oF Love, | , | | = 

Lucy. I have that in my Head may make Mifchief. 

Silw. How, dear Lacy ? | | 
Lucy. You know Ararminta’s diflembled Coinefs has won, and keeps 








him hers <a | : 
Silv. Could we-perfuade him, that fhe loves another—— 
_ Lucy. No, you're out; could we perfuade him, that fhe deats on him, 
himfelf — Conrrive a kind Letter, as from her, ’cwould difguft his Nice- 
ty, and take away his Scamach. 
‘Sily. Impoffible, "twill never take. 
a 4 : D2 en Lucy. 


| (20) 
Lucy. Trouble not your Head. Let me alone— I will inform my felf 
of what paft between ’em fo Day, and about it ftreight —~ Hold, I’m 
miftaken, or that’s Heartwell, who ftands talking at che corner— ’tis 
hhe— Go get you in, Madam, receive him pleafantly, drefs up your Face in , 
Innocence and Smiles; and diffemble the very want of Diffimulation — 
You know what will take him. _ | ee 
 Salv. ?Tis as hard to.counterfeit Love, as it is to conceal ie 3 bur Pil do 
my weak Endeavour, though I fear Thaveno Are. - 
Lucy. Hang Art, Madam,and craft to Nature for Diffembling. 


_ Man, was by Nature Womans Cully made : 
We never are, but .by our felves betray’d.- ( Exeunt. 


Enter Heartwell, Vainlove and Bellmour following. 


Bell. Hift, hift, isnot chat Heartwell going to Silvia? | 7 
- Vain. He’s talking to himfelf, I think ; prithee lets ery if we can hear 
im gS a. 7 e 
Heart. Why whither in the Devil’sname am I going now? Hum—. 
Eet me think —~ Is not this Si/via’s Houle, the Cave of that Enchantre&, 
- and which confequently I ought to thun, as I would Infe@ion ? To enter 
here, is to put on the énvenom’d Shirt, to run into che Embraces of a 
‘Fever, and in fome raving fit, be led to plunge my {elf into that more 
confuming Fire, a Womans Arms. Ha! well recollected, I will recover 
my Reafon and be gone. . : | Neg 
Bell. Now Venus forbid!  —. Vain. Hult— = _ 
Heart. Well, why do you not move? Feet do your Office— Not*one 
Inch; no, *fore God I'm caught—— -There ftands my North, and thi- . 
ther my Needle points—— Now could I curfe my felf, yee cannot re- 
pent. O chou delicious, damn’d, dear, deftrua@ive Woman: *Sdeath, 
how the young Fellows will hoot me! 1 fhall be the Jeft of the Town ; 
Nay, intwo Days, I expec to be chronicled in Ditty, and fung in wo- — 
ful Ballad, to the Tune of the Superanuated Maidens Comfort; or, the-- 
Batchellor’s Fall ; and upon the chird, .I fhall be hang’d in Effigie, pafted 


up for the exemplary Ornament of neceflary Houles and Coblers.. — 


Stalls-————— Death, I can’ chink on’t— [ll run into the danger to fooic 
che apprehenfion. a | 7 a LL Gees in. 
Bell. A very certain Remedy, probatum eft—— Ela, ha, ha, poor George, 
thou art ich: right, thou haft fold chy felf co Laughter ; the illenacur’si 
Town will find the Jeft juft where chou halt loft ic. Ha, ha, how 2’ ~ 
‘ftruggled, like an old Lawyer, between two Fees! 7 
Vain. Or a young Wench, betwixe Pleafure and Reputation. 
Bell. Or, as you did to day, when half afraid you inatch’d a kifs fron 
Araminta, 2% 4 See on 





tain 


~ | 


| Cary 
Vam. She has made a Quarrel on’. | . 5 
Bell; Pauh, Women. are only angry at fuch Offences, to have the pleas 
fore of forgiving ’em. , ee — 
_ ‘Yein. And ¥ love to have the pleafure of making my Peace—I fhould not 
efteem a Pardon if too ealie won. — 


'” Beil, Thou doft not know what thou wouldft be atswhether thou wouldit _ 


haveher angry or pleasd. Couldft thou be content to marry Araminte ? 
' Vain. Could you be content to goto Heaven? - 
Bell. Hum ; not immediately, in my Confcience not heartily ; P'd do 
alittle more good in my Generation firft, in order to deferve it. 
Vain. Nor leo marry Araminta til I merit her. . 
Bell. But how the Devil doft chou expect to get her, if fhe never yield? 
Vain. That’s true; bue-I would—— : 
Bell.Marry her without her Confent; chou’rt a Riddle beyond Woman-— 


Enter Setter. 


Trufty Setter, what Tidings ? How goes the Project ? 
Sett. Asall lewd Projects do, Sir, where the Devil prevents our Endea- 
vours with Succefs.- _, —‘-Fell. A good hearing, Sester. ea 
Vain. Wall, Pil leave you with your Engeneer. | [ Exit. 
Bell, And haft thou provided Neceflaries ? 7 


- Gest. All, all, Sir. she large fan@tified Har, and che little precife Band, 


wich a {winging long {piricual Cloak, to cover carnal Knavery—— not 
forgetting the black Patch, which Tribulation Spintext wears, as I’m in- 
form’d, upon one Eye, as a penal Mourning for che ogling Offences of his 
Youth 3 and fome fay wich that Eye he firft difcover’d the Frailry of his 


' Wife. 


Bal. Well, inthis Fanatick Facher’s Habit will I confefs Letitia. 
Sect. Rather prepare her for Confeffion, Sir, by helping her to fin. | 
- Bell, Be at your Mafter's Lodging in the Evening all nfe the Robes: 
| - : | Exit Bell. . 
Sett. I thall, Sir—I wonder to which ofehefe. two Gentlemen [ do moft’ 
properly appertain—The one ufes me as his Attendant ; the other (being 
the berter acquainted wich my Parts) employs me asa Pimp: Why that’s . 
much the more honourable Employmeant—by all means—-I follow one as 
my Matter, but che other follows me as hisCondudor.. 


Eater Lucy. | 
Lucy. There’sthe Hang-Dog his Man—— I had a power over him ‘in 


the Reign of my Miitrefss but he is too true a Valet de Chambre not to af- 


feét his Mafter’s Faults, and confequently is seyolted from his Allegiance. 
| ; er cn Sett.. 


— 


Gary 
‘Setter. Undoubtedly ’tis impoffible to be a Pimp and not a Man of parts. 


That is, without being policick, diligent, fecrer, wary, and foforrh—— 


And. to allthis, Valiant as Hercules——~ That is, paffively _ Valiant, and 
aGively Obedient. Ah, Setter, whata Treafure is here loft for want of 
being known! i. — 

Lucy. Here’s fome Villany a-foot he’s fo thoughtful; may be I may dif- 
cover fomething in my Mafqae— Worthy Sir, a word with you. 
| 2 4 : | Pats on ber Adafque. 
- Setter. Why, if I were known, I might come to be a great Man — 
- Lucy. Not to intempt your Meditation —————~ * a 
. Sester. And I fhould not be the firit chat has procur’d his Greatnefs by 
‘Pimping. | | 
eo — Now Poverty and the Pox light upon chee, for a Contempla- 
tive Pimp. ; ae | | 
Setter. Ha! what art, who thus malicioufly haft awakned me, from 
my Dream of Glory ? Speak thou: vile Difturber | 








Lucy. OF thy moft vile Cogitations — Thou poor, conceited . 


Wretch, how, wer’e thou valuing chy felf upon thy Mafter’s Employ- 
ment ? For he's the head Pimp to Mr. Bellwsour. . 


Setter, Good words, Damfel, or f fhall——-— But how doft thou 


know my Mafter or me ? 
Lucy. Yes, 1 know both Mafter and Man to be—— 


‘Sester To be Men perhaps; nay faith like enough ; I often march in 


the Rear of my Matter, and enter the Breaches which he. has made. 
Lucy. Ay, the Breach of Faith, which he has begun; Thou Trayror 
to thy lawful Princefs. | : 


_ Sétter. Why, how now! prithee who art? Lay by that worldly Face 


and produce your natural Vizor. | — 
Lucy. No, Sirrah, Pll keep it on to abufe thee, atrd leave chee without 


hopes of Revenge. - bs 
Setter. Oh! I begin co fmoak ye, thou art fome forfaken Abigail, we 
- frave dallied with heretofore— And art come to tickle chy Imagination 
with remembrance of Iniquity ‘paft. | ig 2 3 
Lucy. No, thou pitiful Flateerer of thy Mafter’s Imperfections; thou 
_ Maukin,made up of the Shreds and Pairings of, his fuperfluous Foppertes. 
Setter: Thou art thy Miftreffes toyl fel¥, competed of her fulli’d Int- 


‘ quities and Cloathing. 


Lucy. Hang thee—Beggars Curr—FThy Mafter is but a Mumper in Love, 


lies Canting at the Gate, but never dare: prefume to enter the Houfe. 


Setter. Thou art,the Wicket to thy Miftreffes Gate, to be opened for 


--all comers. . In fine, thou art the high Road to thy Miftrefs, as a Clap 


is to the Pox. : 
Lucy. Beaft, filthy Toad, xan hold no longer,look and tremble. (Uremasks. 
Setter, How, Mrs. Lacy! . a" Lucy. 


- mel: 
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Lucy, 1 wonder thou haft the Inapudence to look me in the Face. 


(Setter. ’D'sbud, who’s in faule, Miftrefs, mine? who flung the fir fk’ 


Stone ? who undervalued my Fundtion ?.and who the Devil could know 
you by infting ?. re ere _ 
"Lucy. You could know my Office by inftin@, and behang’d, which you 
have flandes’d moft abominably. It vexes me not what you faid of my 
Perfon ; buc that my innocence Calling thould be expos’d and fcanda- 
liz’d——I cannot bear it. | = 3 [ Crees, 
Setter. Nay faith, Lucy, I'm forry. I'll own my felf to blame, though 
‘we were both in faule as to opr Offices——Come, I'll make you any re- 
paration. | Lacy. Swear. . | 
_ Setter. Ido {wear to cheurnioft of my Power. 


Lucy. To be brief then ; what is che reafon your mafter did not appear_ 


to Day according ta che Summons I brought him ? 3 


Set. To anfwer you as briefly—He has a caufe to be try’d in another . 


Court. 


Setter. Too. forward to beturn’d back—Tho’ he’s a litele in Difgrace ac 
prefent about a Kifs which he forced. You and can kifs, Lucy, wichout 
all thar. : Lucy. Stand off -——He’s a precious Jewel. 

_Sester. ‘And therefore you’d have him to fet in your Ladies Locket. 


Lucy, Where is h®now.! Setter. He'll be in the Psazze prefently. : 


Lucy.Remember to days.behaviour--Let me fee you with a penitent face. 


Setter. What, no Token of Amity, Lucy? you and 1 don’t ufe to pare - 


with dry Lips. - oo | 
_ Lucy. No, no, aVaunt—PIl not be flabber’d and kifs’d now——I’m not 
ith’ Humour. - ta . [ Exst. 
Setter. Pil not quit you fo—.PIl follow and put you into the Humour. 
a re a "(Exit after ber. 

. Enter Sir Jofegh Wittoll, Bluff = 
_ Blaff. And fo out of your unwonted Gererofity-—————___ 
Sir ‘fo. And good Nature, Back: I am good natur’d and I can’e help ie. 
Blaff.You have given him a Note upon Fondlewife for a hundred Pound. 
Sir Jo. Ay, ay, poor fellow, he veneur’d fair for’r. _ 


. 


Bluff, You have difoblig'd me in’t—for I have occafion for the Mony, . 


and-it you would look me in the Face egain andlive, go, and force him to 
re-deliver you the Note--go--aad bring ic me hither--L'll {tay here for you. 


Sir Jo. You may {tay ull che day of Judgment then, by the Lord Harry - 


I know berter things than to be run through the Guts for a bundred 


Pound—-Why I gave chat hupdred Poand for being faved, and d’ye think - 


an there were no danger, I'll be fo ungrateful to take it from the Gentle- 
man again? ; ow 


or 


Lacy, Come tell me in plain Terms, how forward he is with Araminta. 


Biff, Well, gotohim from me—~Tell him I fay he muft refund—— 


owe 
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or Bilbo’s the word, and Slaughter will enfue— Ifhe refufe, tell him 
+» Bue whiper that—— Tell him—— I'll pink his Soul— bue whifper that | 


foftly to him. | 
«Sir Fo. So,foftly, chat he thall never hear on’t I warrant. you— bef 


whata Devil’s the matter, Bully, are you mad? Or d’e think ’m mad ? 


Agad for my pare, I don’t loveto be ‘che Meffenger of ill News ; ’eis an 
ungrateful Office—— So tell him your felf.. | 3 


Bluff. By thefe Hilts I believe he frightned you into this compofition ; 
"I beliéve you gave it him out of fear, pure paulery fear-—— confefs. 


Sir Fo. No, no, hang’, I was not afraid neither— Tho’ I confefs he did 
in a manner {nap me yp—Yer I can’c fay that it was aleogether out of fear, 


bue partly to prevent mifchief—For he was a devilifh cholerick Fellow : 


* And it my Choler had been up too, agad there would have been mifchief . 
done, that’s flat. And yet Ibelieve if you had been by, I would as foon 


have fet him ha’ had a hundred of my Teeth. Ad’theart, if he fhould come 
juft now when Pm angry, I'd tell him——Mum. a8 2g 


4 


Enter Sharper, Bellmotr. 


Bell. Thourt a lucky Ro 
turn him Thanks now you have receiv’d the Favour. = / , 
- Sharp, Sir Fofep>——Your Note was accepted, atid/the Money paid at 
fight; ?’m come toreturn my Thanks———> > 
- Sir ‘fo. They won’e be accepted fo readily‘asthe Bil, Sir. 
Bell. 1 doubt the Knight repents, Tow —— He looks like the Knight. of 
the forrowful Face. | : oe ae ee 
Sharp. This is a double Generofity—Do mea kindnefs, and refufe. my 
Thanks—— But I hope'you are not offended thatI offer’d ’em. - -— 
' Sir Jo. May-be I am, Sir; may be I am not, Sir; may be Jam both,Sir : 
What then? I hope I may be offended without any Offence to you Sir. 
Sharp. Hey day, Captain, what’s the matter? youcantell, ~— . 
Bluff. Mr. Sharper, the matter is plain—Sir ‘Fofep has found out your 
_ . Trick, and does not care to be putupon, being a Man of Honour. 
"+ Sharp. Track, Sir ? | | ie ge 
Sir Fo. Ay, Trick,Sir, and won’t be put upon Sir, being a Man of Ho- 
nour, Sir, and {o, Sir - a fg 
Sharp. Heark’e, Sir Fofepbh, a: word: with ye-—in confideration of fome 
Favours lately received, 1 would not have you draw your felfinto a Pre- 
munire, by trufting to chat-fign of a Man there—That Pot-gun charg’d 
with Wind. | | ' 
Sir Fo. O Lord, O Lord, Captain, come juftifie your felf——TI'll give 
him the Lie if you’l) ftand to ic. ; 





Sharp. Nay then I'll be beforehand with you, take thac-Oaf. (Cuffs how 


Sir Fo. Captain, will you fee this? Won't you pink his Soul ? 


>: 


6 


gue; there’s your Benefactor, you ought to re-. | 


fe ie 


' dom. 


7 Bluff. Yery- well-—Very fine——Bot:‘tis no matter- 


- a iT 4 
ee 2s 

«Biff. Hulht, ’tis not fo convenient now——] fhall find atime. - se 
Sharp. What do yeu motter about.a time, Rafcal—You were the In- 

cendiary—_—— T here’s to put you in mind of your time 





| (Kicks bim. 
Bluff. O this is your time Sir, you had beft make ufe on’t. _ | 
Sharp. | Gad and fo I will : There's again for you. (Kicks bie. 
Blatt You are obliging Sir, but this is too publick a Place to thank you 
in: But in your Ear, you are to be Seen again. a 
Sharp. Ay thou inimitable Coward and to be felt——As for Example. 


(Kicks. bim. — - 


‘Bel Ha, hay ha,. prithee come away, ‘tis{candalonstokick this Pappy 


‘without a Mag werecold, and had ro other way te get himfelf a heat. 


(Exit Bell. Sharp. 
Is not this 





fine, Sir Fofe 


. gjtal Air who dores affirm it to tbis Face. 


_ to that Face by the Lord | 
fore, you had dene kis Bufseis—He durit as foon bave kifs'd you, as 


ie | 
- Sir Fo. ‘olitierent, agad ia my opinion véry indifferent——I’d rather go 
piain all my Life, than wear fuch Finery. _ 
Blaff.Death and Hell to be affronted thas} 1°l die before I'l foffer it. (draws. 
Sir Yo. O Lord bis Anger was not raifed before——Nay, dear Captain, 


_ don’c bein Paflion now, he’s gone——-Put up, put up, dear Back, tisyour 
‘Sir Fofeph begs, come let me kifs thee, fofo, pat up, put up. ie 


. By Heav'n “cis not to be pot up. _ 
Sir. Fo. What, Bally ? Binff. Th’ Affront. . 7 
Sir Fe. No aad no more, tis for that’s put up already; thy Sword I mean. 
Biff, Well, Sir Fofeph, at your entreaty—-But were not you my Friend ; 
Abus’d and Coff’d and Kick’d. i, 
_ Sir Fo. Ay, ay, fo were-youteo ; no matter, b+ pat. 
Bisf. By the immortal Thunder of great Guns, “tis os fucks = 
Sir Fo. To that Face | grant you Captam-—No, fio, I grant you-—Not 
arry—If you had put on your fighting Face be- 


kick'd you to your Face—-Bot a Men<can no more help what’s done be- 


hind his Back, than what's faid—-Come wee'l think no more of what's paft. 


7 


A Memoran- | 


Putting up bis Sword. 
e 


Bigf. V'D call a Coancil of War within to confider of my Revenge 


to come.  CBxenn. 
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‘E. | > SCENE 


(96) 
SCENE Changes to Silvia's Lodging 
Enver Heartwell, Silvia. - 
SONG 
4 . | : I. | * 
a As Amoret and Thyrfis, Ley | 
| .  . Melting che Flours, in gentle Play, — eas 
|“ Foining Faces, mingling Kiffes, =. | % 
| And exchanging barmle{s Bliffes: — 
ae Ele trembling, cry'd, wiheager bale, 
: O let me feed as well as tafte, © ¢ 
_ L die, if Pm not woboly blef. 


I 


The fearful Nymph reply’d—Forbear s: | —_ 
Icannot, dare not, muft not hear :. ae 
Deareft Zhyrfis, do not move me, cf. a 4 
Do not-——do not—if you Love me, 
© let me—ftill the Shepherd faid ; , 

— But while. fhe fond Refiftance made, é = 

— The bafty Foy, in fivugling fled. 


Hk 


Wexd at the Pleafwre foe bad mifs'd, . 
She froma and blufl.d, shen figh'd and kifs'dy, — 
. Aan tem’d.to- moan, in fullen Coasng, . - 
| The fad mjfearviage of their Wooing 
_ But vain alas! were all ber Charms ;3. 
For Vhyriis deaf to Loves alarms, ¢ 
Baffled and fenfele]s, tiv'd ber Arms.3. 


. After the Song, A Dance of Antics. 


Sitv. Indeed it is very fine——I could look upon ’em all day. 

Hleart. “Well, has this prevail’d for me, and will you look upon me ?: 
Site. If you canld Sing and Dance fo, I fhould love to look upon you.. 
| 7 | Eleart, 


__ Heart. Why °twas [Sang and Danc’d ; F gave Mufick to the Voice, and 
Life to their Meafures—Look you here Ssivsa, here aree Pulling out a Purfe - 
_ Songs and Dances, Poetry and Mufick——hark ! howS and chinking it.’ 

{weetly one Guinea rhymes to another—And how they dance to the Mufick _ 
of their own Chink. This buys all the *tother—And this thou fhalthave; . 
this, and all that lam worth for the purchafe of thy Love—Say,isit mine | 
then, ha? Speak Syren—Oons why do I look on her! Yet. I moft— Speak 
dear Angel, Devil, Saint, Witch ; do not rack me in fufpence. — 
Silv. Nay don't ftare at me fo—— You make me blufh—I cannot look. © 
- Heart. Oh Manhood, where art thon! What.am come to? A Wo- - 
mans Toy ; at thefe years! Death, a bearded Baby for a Girl to dandle, — 

' O dotage, dotage! That ever that noble paflion, Las#, fhould ebb to | 
this degree-—No reflux of vigorous Blood: But milky Love, fapp!ies the 
empty Channels; and prompts me to the foftnefs.of a Child——A meer In- 
fant and would fuck. Can you love me Silvia ? fpeak. | = 
Silv. 1. dare not {peak till | believe you, and indeed / am afraid to be- 
lieve you yet. 2° a 62 | _ 
_. Heart. Pox, how her Jnnocence tormentsand pleafes me! Lying, Child, 
is indeed the Art of Love; and Men are generally Mafters-in it: But Jm 
fo newly entred, you cannot diftruft me of any skill in the treacherous 
Myitery——Now by my Soul, 7-cannet lie, thongh it wereto ferveaFriend 
or gaina Miftrefs. | — | ie ee 
Silv, Muft you lie then, if you fay you Love me? cee 

_ Hlearte, No, no, dear Fgnorance, thou beauteous Changel ng——J te . 

thee J do love thee, and tellit for a Truth, a naked Truth, which/am ~ 

afhamed to difcover. s aa i. ne: 
Silv. But Love, they fay, isa tender thing, that will fmooth Frowns, 
and. make calm an angry Face; . will foften a rugged Temper, and make. 

ill humoured People good: Youlook ready to fright one, and ‘talk as if 

your Paflion were not Love, but Anger. - re oo 

- Heart. ‘Tis both; for J amangry with my felf, when Fam pleafed with 
_You—-And a Pox upon me for loving-thee: fo well—Yet I muft on—’Tis | 
a:beatded Arrow, and will more eafily be thruft forward than — : 
. Silv. Indeed if J were well affured you lov’d; but how can J be: well, | 
~ affured ! a es oar 
 - Heart. Take the Symptoms—And ask all the Tyrants of thy Sex, if 
their Fools are not known by this Party-coloured Livery—-/ am Melape; - 


choly when thou art abfent ; look likean Afs when thou art prefent, Wake, | . 


for you, when / fhould Sleep, and even Dream of you, when Jam Awake ; 

Sigh much, -Drink little; Eat lefs, court Solitude, am grown very enter-. 

taining to my felf, and (as # am informed): very troublefome to every-, 
body elfe. Jf this be not Love, it is Madnefs, and then it is pardonable-— 
Naya yet a more certain Sign than all “ ; J givetheemy Mony. | - 

. a | 2 | i. 


| Faby Oo 
Silv. Ay, but that is no Sign, for they fay, Gentiemen will give Mony 
"to any naughty Woman to conte to Bed ta them—O Gemini, Thope yos 
don't mean fo-————For I wort bea Whore. | | 
| Beart, The moreisthe pity. © Se (Aide. 
- $sho. Nav if you would Marry me, you fhould not come toBed tome— 
‘You have fuch a Beard and would fo prickle one. Bat do you intend to 


‘3. Marry me?. a oo ae — 
Heart. That a Fool fovld ask foch a malicious Queftionf Death, I Hail | 


_ be drawn in, before | know where. am—However, / find J am pretty 
” fare of her confent, if /am pat to it. | | (Afide. 
Marry you? no, no, fil love you. = a 
Sify. Nay, but if you love me, you mult Marry me; what dent / know 
my Father lov'd my Mother,’ and was married te her ? a 
Ffeart. Ay, ay, in old days People matried where they lov'd 3 but thee 
fafhion is chang'd, Child. a a 
| Sile. Never ell me that, I know it is not chang’d by my felf; for I 
love you, and would Marry you. | ae 
Heart. Vi have my Beard fhav'd, it fhan’t burt thee,and we’l go to Bed— 
Sifv.No,no,I’m not fach aFool. neither but I can keep my {elf—-honeft— 
Here,1 won’s keep any thing that’s yours,f hate you now, (Throws the Pur fe. 
_and PH never fee you again, “caufe you'd have me be nanght. (Going. 
Heart. Damin her let her go, anda good riddance—yYet fo much Ter- 
dernefs and Beauty—and Honefty together is a Jewel—_—Stay Siluie-— 
‘But then to Marry———Why every Man plays the Fool once in his Life : 


. . 


Bat to Marry, is playing the Foo! al] ones Life long. 


Silv. What did you call me for? - a a ae 
Heart. Vigive thee all I have: And thou fhale live with me in ever 
thing, fojike my Wife, the World thall believe it,: Nay, thon fhalt think 
fo thy felf—Only let me not think fo. | ee En 
_ Silv. No, Vil die before II] be yoor Whore—as well as I love you. __ 

Heart, Afide.} A Woman, and Ignorant, may be honeft, when "tis 
out of Obftinacy and Contradiction—But Sdeath it is buta may be, and 





epon fcurvy Terms———Well, farewell the if I can get out of her 
fight I may getthe betterofmyfelfi = 2 , _ 
Silv. Well——— good buy | (Turns and Weeps. 


Efeart. Hat Nay come, ‘we'll kifs at parting (kiffes ber) by Heaven fhe 
- Kiffes Sweeter than Liberty——I will Marry thee—— Fhere thou haft den’s, 


- . athmy Refolve melted in that Kifs——one more. Sv. But when? 


Heart. Vmimpatient till & bedone; I will not give my felf liberty to | 
think, left I thoutd cool—lI will about a Licence ftreight-—in the kvening 
expect nie—-One Kifs moreto confirmmemad; fo. «© (Exit. 


Enter 
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Enter Lucy. 
Blefs me! you frighted me, J thought he had -_ come again, , aid had 
beard me. 


Lucy.<Lord, Madam, J met your Lover in as much bake, as if lie bad 
been going for a Midwife. | 
Sile. He's going for a Parfon, Girl, the forerunner of 2 Midwife, 
fome nine Months hencé¢é——Well, | find difembling, ro our Sex is as natn- 
xal as fwimming to a Negro; we may depend upon our skill to fave us at « - 
a plunge, thoagh tillthen we never make the experiment-——But how Raft - 
thou fucceeded ? 
Ency. As you would with——Since there is no. reclaiming Vainleve; 
I have found out a picque fhe has taken at’ him; and have fram‘’d a Let- 
ters that makes‘her fue for Reconciliation firft. I know that willdo— - 
walk inand Ile ‘thew it you. Come Madam, your lite to have g happy 
time on‘t, both your Love and err fatisfied! --All that can charm our: 
Sex roulpizeto Pleafe yon. | . tee” . wf 


_ That Woman fure enjoys 2 bleffed Nighe, | ee 
| When Love and Vengeance doat onte aight. Been. +. 


4 








ACT IV. SCENEL The Street. 


Enter Bellmour in Fanatick babit, Secter.. 


BAT Hs pretty near the Hour ( Looking on bis Watch. Well and how 

| Serrer be, dces my Hypoerify ficme he ? Does it fit eafy on me? 
. Setter, Omoft religouily well Sir. } 

Rel, 1 wonder. why all our young Fellows fhould glory in an opinion 
of Atheifin; when they may be fo puch more conveniently lew'd, vb 
der the Coverlet of Religion. 

Setter. S'bud Sir, away quickly, there’s pei jut torn’d the Cork 
ner, and‘s coming this way. | | 

Bell, Gads fo there he is, he moft not fee me. Exeunt- 

Enter Fondlewife and Barnaby. aa 

.Foxd, I fay I willtarry at home. - Bar, BotSir. 

_.. Fond, Good lack! | profefs the Spirit of contradiction hath eye , 
the Lad-—I fay 1 will car at home—= Vier. 

"Bar. ft have done Sir, then farewell 500 Popnd. | 

_ Fond, Ha, how’s that? Stay ftay, did ha leave word fy you wh b his 

| — With Comfort her felf. Bar. 


- 
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Bar. I did; and Comfort will fend Tribulation hither asfoon as ever 


‘he comes home—/ could have brought young Mr. Prig, to have kept my | 


‘Miftrefs Company in the mean time: But you fay 
Fond. How, how, fay Varlet! /fay let him not come near my Doors, 
ITay, he isa wanton young Levite and'pampereth himfelf up witk Dain- 
ties, that he may look lovely in the Eyes of Women 
afraid he hdth already defiled the Tabernacle of our Sifter Comfore ; 








_ while her good Rusband ts deluded by his Godly appearance~——. Ffay, - 


that even Luft doth fparkle in his Eyes, and glow upon hi¢ Cheeks, and 
_ that 7 would as foon trait my Wife with a Lords bigh-fed Chaplain. 
Bar. Sir, the Hour-draws nigh——And nothing will be done there till 
you come. — | : (eae ee 
_, Fond.And nothing can be done here till J go—So that JI tarry, d’ee fee. 
- Bar. Andrun the hazard tolofe your Affair fo! _ oo 


’ Fond. Good lack, good lack—/ profefs it isa very fafficient vexation, 


. for a Man to have a handfome Wife. 


. Bar. Never Sir, but when the Man is an infafiicient Husband. Tis | 
then indeed, like the vanity of taking a fine Houfe, and-yet be forced. 


to let Lodgings, tohelp to pay the Rent. 


Fond. 1 profefs a very apt Cemparifon, Varlet.’ Go in and’ 
bid my Cocky come.out to me, J will give her fome Jnftructions, ./. 


ve 


mean time, I will reafon with my felf — Tell me Jfaac, why art 
th’ Jealous 2 Why art thee diftruftful of the Wife of thy Bofom ? 








(and is fill) greater than my power —— And will not that which tempt- 
' ed thee, alHfotempt others, who will tempt her J/aac ——— J fear it much 
——But does not thy Wife love thee, nay doat upon thee ?—Yes —Why 


_then!———Ay, but to fay truth, She's fonder of me, than fhe has reafon 








- to be 3 andin the way of Trade, we ftill fufpect the fmootheft Dealers of 
_ the deepeft Defigns———— And that fhe has fome Defigns deeper thaa thou. 





eanft reach, th’ haft experimented:J/aac-——But Mum. 


Emer Latitia. 


Lat. Thope my deareft Jewel, is not going toleave me--are you Nykin? _ 





Fond. Wife———Have you throughly confidered how deteftable, how 


_ heinous, and how crying aSin, the Sinof Adultery is? Have you weigh’d  . 
it 7 fay? For it.isa very weighty Sin 5 :and although it may lie heavy up-- 
ron thee, yet thy Husband moft alfo bear his part : For thy Jniquity will 


fall upon bis Head. 


Sincerely Jam 


will reafon with her before J go. (Exit Barnaby.) And in the ~ 


Becaufe fhe is Young and Vigorous, and Jam. Oldand Jmpotent—— . 
‘Then why didft thee Marry J/aac ?~—Becaufe fhe was beautiful and temp- ~ 
" ang, and becaufe-J was obitinate and doating ; fo that my inclination was) 


Det. ' 


ee 
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Bas, Blefs mie, - what means my Dear? 
| Fond. Afide) I profefs fhe has an alluring Eye; 7am doubtful, “a 
Ifhall troft her, even with: Tribulation himfelf——Speak / fay, have you 
confidered,: what it is to Cuckold your Husband ? ..- 

Lat, Aide) Jam amazed ; fure he has difcovered nothing —Who has 
wronged me to my-Deareft ? 7 hopemy Jewel does not think, that: ever F 
had any fuch thing in my Head; orever will have. — 7 

_ Fond. No, no, /téll yeu! fall have it in my Head— “You will have- 
it fomewhere elfe, 

Lat. Afide) know not what to think. Bat I am refolved to find the | 
meaning of it—Unkind Dear! Was it for this, you fent to call. me? Js. 
it not affli&ion enough that youare to leave me, but you muft ftudy to. 
encreafe it by unjuft fufpicions ? (Crying. Well — Well— You knew my 
Fondnef$ , and yau love to Tyrannize- Go oncruei Man; do; Tri- — 

_umph over my poor Heart, while it holds ; which cannot ‘be long, with: 
this ufage of yours——But that's what you want—Well—You will have: - 
your ends foon-——You will—You will -Yes it wilt break to oblige 


you. (Sighs: 











if the does not weep——’ Tis the fondeft Fool —=Nay Cocky; Cocty, nay 
dear Cocky, do notcry, Iwas but in Jeft,; I was not ifeck. - 

Let. Afide) Ob then all is fafe ; 1 was terribly frighted-—~My Afflidion 
is always your Jett, barbarous Man ! © that I fhould love te this. degree ! ii 
Yet— Fond. Nay. Cocky. | 


_ Fond, Verily I fear I have cacviedake jet too far —-Nay look you now 


Lat. No, no, you are weary of me, that’s it~.That’s all;' yor would a 


get another Wife——Another fond Fool,’. to break her Heart—— Well, 
be as cruel as youcan to me; I'll pray for you’; -and whea 1 am dead with: 
‘Grief, may you have one that will love as well as F have done: f[ fhall- 
be contented to lie at peace in my cold Grave — Since it will OSighe 
ighs. 
se Ford. Good lack, good lack, fhe would melt a Heasvof Oak—I profels - 
I¢an hold no longer —Nay dear Cotky—Ifeck you’! break my Heart—2 
Ifeck you will See .you have made.me Weep. -——Made poor Nykin- 
_ Weep—Nay come Kifs, bufs poor ykin— And | wont leave thee=— 
~ YH lofe all firft. | 
Lat. Afide) How! Heaven forbid, That will bea carrying te Jett too. _ 
far indeed. 
Fond.Wont youkifs Nykin? Let.Go, haughty: Nykin,you don’t love me.. 
_ Fond. Kils, kifs, ifeck} do. . Lat. No yoy con't. , * (She. kiffes bine: 
_ Fond. What not.love Cockyt ~. ° Let. 'No--h “(Siths. 
Fond. 1 profefs I do -love ie better than 599. pouiit— Ando thow. 
fhalt fay, or |’ leave it to ftay with thee. - 


- Let, Noyou tha’ t neglect cour Eufinefs for met—No indeed: you she 
| Nyxin: 








7 C32) | 
. ” Nyhin——if you don’t go, Fle thiak you been deafonsofme fill. — — 

- Fond. Be, he, ht, wile thou poor Fool? Then / will go, J wont be 
dealoes——Poor Cocky, Kifs Nykén, Kifs Nykin, ce, et, c¢,——Here will 
be the good Man anon, to talk to Cocky and teach her how a Wife onght 
to behave her {elf. a ae | | 

Let. (.Afide T hope to have.one that will fhew me bow a Hu-band ought 


| to behave. himfelf——J fhall be glad to learn, to pleafe my Jewel.  (Ki/s, - 


Ford. That's my good Dear--Come Kifs Nykin once, more and then get 
you in-——So——-Get you in, getyouin, By, by. 
Let, By Nykin. Fond. By Cocky. Lat, By Nykin. (She goes in. 





-Fand. By Cocky, by, by. : Exit 
: | . ‘Enter Vainlove, Sharper. => 

Sharp. Aow! Araminte lott ! : | 

Wain. To confirm what J have {aid read this (Gives a letter, 


- Sharp. Reads) Hum bum——~ And what then appear’d a fault, upon re- 
fetion, [coms only an effcll of «too powerful paffion. Ime afraid] give tos 
grout a Proof of my own at this time———~I amin dforder for what | bave writ- 
gen, Bus fomerhing; I know net what, forced me. -1 only beg a favourable Cenfure 
of this andyour, ene ee (Araminta. 
Sharp, Loft! Pray Heaven thon halt not loft thy Wits. Here, here, the’s 
thy own Man, fign‘d and feal*d too——To her Man—-——A deli 
‘Mellon pure and confenting tipe, and only waits thy Cutting up——~—She 


has been breeding Love to theé-all this while, and jut now the is deliver’d - 


-ofic. . 3 o 
_ Fain. “Tis an untimely Fruit, and the has mifcarried of her Love. 
Sharp. Never leave this dama’d illnatur’d whimfey Frank, ? Thou ha 
' . afickly peevifh Appetite; only chew Love and cannot digeft it. _ _ 
Kain. Yes, when | feed my felf-—But [ hate to be cram’d—By Heav'a . 
‘there's not a Woman, will give a Man the pleafore of a chafe = My {port 
- is always balkt or cut fhort—I &umble orethe Game I would purfue.——— 
“Tis dalland unnatural to have a Hare run fall in the Hounds Month ; 


arfd would diftaite the keeneft Hunter——I would have overtaken, not haye — 


mek my Game. 7 | 
_ Shai However I hope you don’s mean to forfake it, that will be but a 
kind of a — Curs trick. Well, are you for the Mall ? 
Vain. No, fhe will be there this evening——Yes I[ will go too——— 
And hhe fhall fee her error in—— , se 
Sharp. In her choice | gad——-~But thou canft not be fo great 2 Brute 
as to flight her. | | : 


Vai. 1 thould difappeint her if! did not—By her managenrent I fhould: | 


think heexpedtsit. , 
, | A Naturally fly what — 
"Tis fie Men feould be cey, Wemen wore. ‘sane | 

_ ee -ICENE. 


delicious - 


ee ee eee a eam — 0 


_ 


~— 


—— 
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SCENE “changes to a Chamber in Fondle-wife’s Hlou/e. 
| 4 Servant introducing Bellmoyr ‘pares Habit, with a Patch: upou 
ae. 00 ce eR oe 


"one Hye, anda in pis‘hand. ©: ' in 
Serv. Here's a-Chair, Sir, you pleafe to repofe your felf Pil-call my 
Mittrefs. | a = . [Exit Servant, 

Bell. Secure in my Difguife, I have out-fac’d Sufpicion, and even dar’d 
Difcovery.—~- This Cloak my Sandtity, and erufty Scarron’s Novels my 
Prayer-Book:—— Methinks 1am the very Pidture of Montufar in the Hypo- 
erjtes—- Oh! fhecomes. ee ee eS 


ae ed 


| Enter Letitia 2b A 
| - os Sem: oe ea é ee ae ae ae ee 
~~ + So breaks Aitora through the Veil. of Nights... .{ Throawsng off 
2 Fhus fly the Clouds, aivided by seed ". cae | bis Cloak 3 
, And eu'ry Eye receives a new-born Sight. ; Pateb, &c. 


, Soe “es Br eee eB ie BP Oe Ge Bega. oo \. et ; , 
Strate Thus fread with Bluhes like— Ah! Heav’n,defand me! Who's 
i Ce ae i i kr i one oe _—- [Difcovering dim, farts. 
- Bel. Your Lover... .. rn er ek ee 
_ Let. Vainlove’s Friend! .1 know his Face, and he has betray’d ‘me to 

him. . a ran | |  [ Afidg. 
- - Bell. Youare furpriz’d. Did you not expect a Lover, Madam? Thofe 
Eyes thone kindly on my ficlt Appearance, tho’ now they. are ger-caft. 
-. Les I may well befurpriz’d at your Perfon and Impndence ; they are 
both new to me.— You are not what your firft Appearance promifed : 
_ The Piety of your Habit was welcome, but hot the Hypocrifie. _ 
Bel]. Rather the Hypocrifie was welcome, but not the Hypocrite. [ Ajide. 
Let. Who are you, Sir? You have miftaken the Houle fure; - - 
Bell. Lhave DireQions inmy Pocket, which agree with every thing but 


your Unkindnefs. | . '{ Pulls out the Letter. 
Ler. My Letter! BafeXainlove ! Then’tis top lateto diffemble. [ Aide. 
°Tis plain then you have mriftaken the Perfon. a — [ Going. 


Bell. If we part {o,. Pas miftaken—Hold, hold, Madam ;— Iconfels I 
have runinto-an Errour: — I beg your pardon a thoufand times— What 
an eternal Blockhead am I !. Can hg forgive me the Diforder I have put. 

you into— But itis a miftake which any body mighthave made. 
” Let. What can this mean! Tis impoffible he thould be miftaken after ail 
_this— A hand{om-Feliow if he had not furpriz’d-me: Methigks, iow I 
look.on him again,I would not havehim miftaken.[_4/ider |We are all liable 
to Miftakes, Sir: If youown:it.tobe-fo, there needs no farther Apology. 
_- Bell. Nay, faith, Madam, ’tis a pleafant one, and worth your = 
-Expecinga Friend, laft Night, at,his Lodgings, till "ewas late, my Inti- 
- macy with him gave me the Freedom of his : He not coming gt ali 
| - | - 4 ; ight, 


eee 
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Night, a Letter was deliver’d to me by a Servant, in the Morning: Upon 
the Perufal, I found the Contents fo charming, that I could think of ne- 
thing all day but-putting’em in practice—till iuft now, (the firft time I ever 
look 
dons, and will make you any Satisfa@ion. : | 

- Let. Tam difcover'd—— And either Vaiwlove is not guilty, or re has 
| SAfide 


_ ° handfomly, excus'd him. 


Bell. Youappear concern’d, Madam.- ae 
_ Let. Lhope you are a Gentleman—— and fince you are privy to a 
‘weak Woman’s Failing,won’t turn ic tothe prejudice of her Reputation— 
You look asif you had more Honour-—————— | ee 
’ Bell. And more Love, or my Face is a falfe Witnefs, and deferves to be 
pillory’4-———No, by Heaven, I {wear | | 
_ . Lat. Nay,don’t fwear, if you'd haveme believe you 3 but promife— 

. Bell. Well, I promife-——A Promifé is fo cold—- —— Give me leave to 
fwear— By thofe Eyes, . thofe killing Eyes! by thofe healing Lips —— 
Oh! prefs the fofe Charm clofe to mine— and feal’em forever, 

Let. Upon chat Condition.  e - (He Riffes ber. 
-- Bell, Ecernity wasin thac Moment— One more, upon any Condition. 

Let. Nay, now— I never faw any thing fo agreeably impudent.. { Afide 
‘Won’ you cenfure me: for this,now ?— bue’tis to buy your Silence. [Kifs. 
-Oh, but what am I doing! | | 


. Bell: Doing! no Tongue can exprefs ic— not thy own, nor any thing 





but chy Lips. Iam faint with the excefs of Blifs——- Oh, for Love fake © 





lead -me any whither where I] may lie down : 
afraid I thall have a Fic. | | 
Lat. Blefs me! what Fie ? 
Bell. Oh, a Convalfion—— I feel che Symptoms. 


quickly, for ’m 


Let. Does it hold you one? I'm afraid tocarry you into my Chamber. 





Bell.-Oh, no; let me lie 


| | own upon the Bed ; 
- foon over. 


the Fie will be 
— [ Fseunt. 


SCENE changes to St. James's Patk: — 
| Araminta aad Belinda, meeting. 


Belin. Lard, my Dear! Tam glad I have met you—————I have been 
at the Exchange fince, and am fo tir’d-<——————-> - 

Aram. Why, what’sthe matter? feo a Hae 

Belin, Ob the moft inhumane, barbarous Hackney-Coach! I’m jolted 
toa Jelly ——Am I not horribly touz’d ? { Pulls ont a Pocket-Glafs. 
' dram. Your Head’sa lictle out of order. _ = 

Belin. Alitele! O frightful! what a furious Fiz Ihave! O moft rueful ! 
Ha, ha, ha: © Gad, F hope no body will come this ways till I pur mf flf 

ee : , 4 7 7 ‘a hele 


dupon the Superfcription) I am the moft furpriz’d in the World co | 
find it directed to Mr. Vaiw-love. "Gad, Madam, I ask you a million of Par- 
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a little in Repais—Ah! my Dear— I have feen fuch unknown Creatures 
fince,— Ha, ha, ha, I can’c for my Soul help thinking that I look juft like 
one of °em—— Good Dear, pin this, and IP’ tell youm—— Very. wel] — 
So, thank you,my Dear—— ButasI was telling you—— Pith, this is the 
" untoward’it Lock———— So, as I was telling you. How d’ye like me 
now ? Hideous, ha? Frigheful ftill? Or, how 2? ~ —— se 
. Aram. No, no; you're very well as can be. . os - a 
_ Bekw. And fo——.But where did I leave offimy Dear? I wastelling- you 

Aram. You were about to tell me fomething Child —— bur you lefc 
off before you began. 5, i | : se 7 

Belin. Oba moft Comical Sight! A Country-Squire, with the Equipage 
of a. Wife and two Daughters, came.to- Mrs. Sailwell’s Shop while I was 
there But, Oh Gad! Two fuch unlick’d Cubs!—— 

‘Aram. 1 warrant, plump, Cherry-cheek’d Country-Girls. 

Belin.. Ay, O my Confcience, fat as Barn-door-Fow!: bue {fo bedeck’d, 
you won’d have taken ’em for Friefland-Hens, with cheir Feathers growing 
the wrong way-——O fuch Out-landith Creatures !fach Tramontane, and 
Foreigners to the Fafhion, or any thing in pra@tice ! I had not patience to 
' behold———I undegtook the modelling of one of their Fronts, the more 
modern Stru@ure— | oe a 
Aram. Blefs me, Coufin! Why wou’d you affront any Body fo? They 
might be Gentlewomen of a very good Family ————. : : 
-" Belin, Offa very ancient one, I dare {wear, by their Drefs—-—Affront ! 

_P’thaw, how you'r miftaken: The poor Creature, I warrant, was as fall of 
€ourtefies, asif I had been her Godmother ; The Truth on’t is,I did en- 
deavour co makeher look like.a Chriftian——and the was fenfible of it : 
for fhe thank’d me, and gave me two Apples, piping hot, out of her Under- 
Petticoat-Pocket ——= Ha, ha, ha: And t’other did fo ftare and gape— 
I fanfied her like the Front of her Father’s Half ;“her Eyes: were the two 
Jut- Windows, and her Mouth the great Door, moft hofpitably kept open, . 
for the, Entertainmeng of travelling Flies... | | ae: 

Aram. So then, you have been diverted. What did they-buy? iw 
__ Belin, Why, the Father bought a Powder-Horn,and an Almanack, and a 
Como. Cafe; the Mother,a great Fruz-Tow’r,and a Fat-Amber-Necklace; 

the Daughters only core two pair of Kid-Gloves, with trying em on——~ 
* Qh Gad, here comes the Fool that din’d at my Lady Freelove’st’other Day. 


| Enter Sir Jofeph and Bluffe. — 
Aram. May be he may not know us again. - | 

- -Belss, We'll put an our Mafques.to fecure his Ignarance. <8 
Si | UL Whey put on'their Mafaues. 
Sir fof. Nay,gad,Vil pick up ; I’m tefelv'd to make a Night on’t—I'll go 
to Alderman Fondleswife by-and-by,and get 50 Pieces more tromhim. Adfii- - 
dikins, Bully, we'll wallow in Wine and Women. Why,chis fame Madera- 
Wine has made me as light as a ea Hilt, hilt, Bully, dott — 
; : 2 | . fe: 
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‘fee thofe Fearers? [ Sings. }- Look you: wba beve és-—~ Look you she ‘Herein 
I all--loll~- der a--tall+-loll.— k-Gad t’other Glafs of Madere, and Idurtt have . 
attack’d ’em in my-ewn ptoper Perfor; without yout help. ° - 
» Blaffe,, Come on-theny Knight.——~ But dye know what to fay to- ‘ern? ve 
. Sit fof. Say:s Paoh, Pox, Fee enough to fay,-— never fear it ?—— that i 
if | can but think on’t: Truxk is have but a treacherous Memory. 

pel O ene Coufi Ith, ‘Whee tall: we ‘do? Thefe thibgs come to- 
Sward 135,00. : 
_ Aram. No matter, —— I fee Vain-lnve corning this way,—~ and; to con- | 
fefs my Failing, I am willing to give him an Opportunity of miking his 
Peacé with me3-——+— and to sid-me of thefe Coxcombs, ‘when J feem “Op- 
prefs'd with ‘ee, will bea fait ones . 


Bluffe. Ladies, by thefe Hilts you are well met. . ee ee re 
Aram. We axe afraid not. ee 
' Bluffe. What fays:-my pretty fitele Knaplack-Cartier >: [TB Belinda. 


Belin O monftrous filthy ‘Fellow ! ‘Good: flovenly feuds Huffe, Bluffe, 
(What’s-your hideous Name? ) be gone ! ¥ou ftink of Brandy and Tobacco, 

-mott Soldier-like. Foh. 7 «Spits. 

cof Faf. Now am I flap-dath down in the Mouth, and fave. ‘not one Word 
to ay. Afide. 
ram. thope my Foo! has not Confidence enough to be troublefor Late 

~ Sir Jof. Hem! Pray- Madam, Which Way’s the Wind ?- 

Aram. A pithy — +e wave you fent your Wits for @ Venture 
bit, that yow enquire? --  :- ee 

Sir Fe Nay, now Vai in--- fan ratte like 2 Magpye. = fe [ Afide. 


Enter Sharper and Vain-love, as a Diese. 


- Belin. ‘Dear Araminta,, Pa tir'd. . 

Aram. °Tis but palling off our. Mafques,. and obliging ain lve to iow 
us, Vil be rid of my Fool by fair -means—— Well, Sie Fofeph, -you thall fee 
my Face. But be gone immediately. —— I {ee one ‘that will be Jealous, 
to find me in difcourfe with = difcreet.— Na reply 5 > but 
‘away. | 1 Unmeafqnes. 

: Sir: Fof. - The great Fortune, that dined at my Lady Free-Joves ? Sir 

Sepb,. thou art a:Mad-man.. Aged, I’m in‘Love, up to the Eases. Burt’ i 








be difcreet, and hufhe. | [ Afide. 
Bulffe. Nay, by the World, Pit fee your ‘face. . | 
Belin.. You hall. | [Oamafquer, 


Sharp. . Ladies, yous humble Servant.——We were: afeaid, you ‘would: ‘not 
have gifen: us ‘leave to know you. 
- Aram. - We thought to have been private. But -we .find fools, have 
the fame advantage, over'a Face.in' a Mafque ; that’ a- Coward: His, whilé — 
the Sword is‘in the Scabbard.--—So were gOS to ) draw ; in ous own 


defence. 
Bluffs 
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‘Buf My Blood riled at that F dliow 3° f tan’ t tay whicte hei is ; and 1 


con not drawzib the Parke: --! ” [To ‘Sir Jot: 
"Sit Py J die Iidurtt- fay to ket er hao thy ‘Lodging — . | 
vite Re te iy Sir =a and Bluffe. 


Shap Phew i is in true Beauty; ite Gouage, fomewhat, which narrow. 
‘Souls cannot: date to. adenire—— And, fte; the Owls are fled, as.at the break . 
ok Daye? os | 
. Belin. Very county: at bellow. Mr. Vain love has not mbb’d his Eyes, 
Smnce break of Day: weither, ‘He Woks a8 tf he durft riot approach. —— Nay, | 
‘come Coufin, be faiends: with him.——1 fwear, h¢ looks fo very. fi mply, ha, 
tha, hay: Wellya Lower th the fhace df feparacion: from his Miltrefs, is like 
a, Body: withoue aSoul: "Mr. Vein-love, thalt I be bouiid for your good Be- 
- haviour for the future ? 

Vain. Now muf I prétend Iprtdrance ecuak to hers, of what. the knows 
as-well as I, {-Afide.]: Mefsare apt to offend ‘( tis true) where they tind ‘ moft 
‘Goodnels to tovgive. ++ Buty Madam, F hope fhalt prove of'a Temper, 
' mot tq abufe Mckeysby coshinicding’ new ‘Offences. , oe 

Aram.’ Se.cold! : i > | ‘{ Mfide 

Belin, 1 have. bioke ihe. Tee for jou, Me. Vain. bove, aid f fol Vist you. 
Comey Mr. Sharper, you and} will take a turn, and laugh at the Wulgar.— 

' Both the great Vulgar and the fmell.—+Oh Gad! I have a feat ‘Paifioa for. 

Cow ley,——— Dor tyou. admmré him ? ee | 

Sharp. Oh Madam! He was ote Enghifh ‘Base. : 

. Beatin. ~ Ale fo ‘fine Sp exttcatinly fine |: Sb every thing itr the World that 

I like--—-Oh Lord, walk this way = I feea ~~ I'll ee e.you their 

— Biftory. L and-Sharp. 
‘Vain. ¥ ind, Madam, a Formality of the Law mul <> obferv’d, thor 

the Penalty: of it-be difpeps’d with 5 ind an Offender mutt Plead to “his Ar- 

saignment, tho’ he have his Pardoti\in his pocket. 

Aram. Vm ama?’d! This Infolence exceeds the tother ;—-whoever- as 
encourag, d you to this affixance— prefuming upon the cafinels of my Tem- 
~per, has muctr deceiv’d you; and fo' you fliall find. , . 

Vain. “Hey day! Which way now? Here’s fine doubling. =; « Afi ds. 
a ‘Bate Man Was it not enough to affront me with your fawey Paf- 
ion 


Vain. You have piven that Paffion a much kinder Epithet than Samer, 
in another place. 

Aram. Another place! ‘Sortie villainous Defi ign to blaft my. ‘Hisaone — But - 
tho’ thou hadft alt the Freachery and Malice of thy. Sex, thou:canft not, lay: 
-@.Blemifh on my Fame.——-No, I have not err’d in one favourable Thought 
of Mankind.——How time might have deceiv’d mein you, | know not 3 my 
‘Opinion was but young, and your carly. bafenefs has. prevented tts growing 


toa wrong Belief. —— and er Be gone, . and never {ee | 
me mort. ; 








‘ 


: Vain. 
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Pain. Did I dream ? Or do ¥ dream ? Shall. I believe my Eyes, or Ears ? — 

The Vifion is here ftill!-—-Your Paffion, Madam, will admit of no farther 

reafoning-——Bathere is a filent Witnefs of your acquaintance. — 3 

[Takes out the Letter, and offers it: She fnatcbes it, and throws it away. 
Aram. There’s Poifon in every thing you touch.-——Blifters will foliow.— 
- Vain. That Tongue, which denies what the Hands have done. 

Aram. Still myftically, fencelefs and impudent.—— find { muft leave the 
lace. 

as Vain. No, Madam, I'm gone. ——She knows her Name’s to it, “which fhe 

will be unwilling to expofe to the Cenfure of the firtt finder. [ Exit. 

Aram, Woman’s Obftinacy made me blind to what Woman's Curiofity 

now tempts me to fee. [Takes np the Letter, and Exit. 


Enter Belinda, Sharper. 


‘Belin. ‘Nay, we have {pared No-body, 1 fwear. . Mr. Sharper, you're a 
pure Man; Where did you get this excellent Talent of Railing : ? : 
_ Sharp. Faith, Madam, the Talent was bosn with me':—I confefs, § have 

taken care toimprove it; to qualify | me for the fociety of .Ladies. | 
Belin. Nay, {ure Railing i is che bett qualification’ in a Woman’s Man. 
Sharp. The fecond-beft ;———indeed [ think. : ( Enter Footman. 
Belin. How now, Pace? Where’s my Coufm? = —s_ 
Foot. She’s not very well, Madam, and has fent to know, if your Ladithip 
would have the Coach come again for you? 
Belin. Q Lord, No, I'll go along with her. Come, Mr. Sharper | [Exeunt. 


S CE N E changes to a Chamber i in Fondle-wife’ S Fife. 


Enter Letitia avd Bellmour, .bis Cloak, Het, Ke. bring loofe 
about the Chamber. 


‘Bell. Here’s no body, nor no noife;———"t was nothing but yout fears. 
- Let. J dusf have fworn, 1 had heard my Monftes’s. Vole I {wear, I 
was heartily frightned. Feel how my heart beats. -* 
Bell. *Tis an alarm to Love ——Come in again, and ‘et Us 
_ Fandl. without. Cocky, Cocky, Where are you Cocky? I’m come home. — 
Let. Ah! Therehe is: Make halite, gather up your things. | 
Fondl. Cocky, Cocky, open the door. » oo eS 
Bell, Pox choak him, would his: Horns were. in «his Trost: My ‘Patch 
my Patch. [Looking abcut; and gathering wp bis things. 
Let. My Jewel, Art thou there? no matter for your Patch.—— You San’ a 
um in, Nitin. —— Run into. my Chamber, quickly, quickly. Yous’an’t - 














tum jin. - [Bell goes in, 
 Fondl. May, prithee, Dear, Ifeck Pm in hafte. 
Let.. Fhen, Vil lee: you ine : [Opens the Doer. 


2 . | Enter 
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Enter Fondlewife. aed Sit Joleph. 


Fond. KiG, bieis ——I met the Matter of the Ship by the way,—and 7 
mutt have my Papers of Accounts out of your Cabinet. , 
Let. Oh, Pm undone! - L4fi dee 
Bad bs Pray, firft let me have-50 Pounds, good Alderman, for? m in hatte. 
A Hundred has already been paid, by your Order. Fifty? Ihave the 
Summ ready in Gold, i in my Clofer. [ Goes into bis Clofer. 
Sir Fof. Agad, it’s a curious, fine, pretty Rogue 5 Vil {peak to her, ———~" 
Pray, Madam, what News d’ye hear? : 
Let. Sir, 1 {eldoin Rtir abroad, [Walks about in diate: 
Sis .Fof. I wonder at that, Madam, for ’tis moft curious fine Weather. 
_ Let. Methinks ’c has been very ill Weather. 


Sir of: As you fay, Madam, ’tis pretty bad. Weather, and has been fo a 
great while. 
| Enter Fondlewife. 


_ Fond. Hite. are fifty Pieces in this Purfe, Sir Fofeph—tf you will tarry a 


| Moment, till I fetch my Papers, I'l} wait upon you down ftairs. 


Let.Ruin "d, paft redemption! What thall I, 
do?——Ha! This fool may be of yfe. : [Afide.]\ oe piety rhrenge tse. apd il 
Stand-off, rade Rufhian. Helpme my Dear, —— Jo srg almoft nites bim doron 
O blefs me! Why will you leave me aloge with and. Criey ont : 
fuch aSatyr? ; 

Fond, Blefs us! What's the mattes ? What's the matter?” 

Let. Your back was no fooner.turn’d, ‘but like a Lion, he came open- 
mouth’d iipon me, and would have ravithed a kifs from me by main forte. | 

Sir Fof. O Lord! Oh terrible! Ha, ha,-ha, | Is your Wife mad, Alderman ? 

Let. Oh! Tam fick with the fright; won’t you take him out of my fi fight? 

Fond. Oh Traytor! I'm aftonifhed. Oh bloody-minded.Traytor! 

Sir Jof. Hey-day ! Traytor your {el6 —~ By the Lord- “Harry, 1 was in 
molt danger of being Ravith’d, if you go to that. 

Fond. Oh; how the bla{phemons Waetch {wears ! Out of my-houfe, thou 
Son of the Whore of Babylon; Off (pring of Bell and the Dragon.—Blefs us ! 

Ravith my Wife! My Dinah! Oh Schetbemite'!: Begone, -1 fay. 

Sir of. Why, the Devil’s in the People, I think. [ Exit. 
_ Let. Oh! Won't you follow, and fee him out of Doors, my Dear?.: 

Fond. V'l fhut this door, to fecure him from coming back.—Give me the 
Ker of your Cabinet, Cocky. ——Ravith my Wife before my “face! | warrant 
he’s a Papift in his heart, at leaft, if nota, French-man. ° 

Let. What can I donow!.. [Afide.] Ob: my Dear, 1 have on {uch a 
fright, that J forgot to tell you, poor Mr, Spin 1 text. has_a fad-Fit of the Cho- 
lick, and.is forced to ba done upon our bed. ——You'll difturb him;.-1 can 
tread foftlier. ; 


_ 4 | | a ae 
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Fond. Alack poor Man. ——No, no,— you don’t know the Papen aa 
won't difturb him; Give me thé Key. oc0i0 012. 
| [ She gives bins the Key, goes to the Chamberedeor, and fpeaks aloud: 
“+ * Lat. -? Fis nobody but Mr. Foudlenife, Mr. Spinse xttie fill on your Sto- 
mach; lying on your Stoma¢ly, will eafe you of the Cl holicki- aes 

_ Fond. Ay, ay, lie ftill, lie ftill; don’t lee me difturb YOR | (Goes 3 iin 

. Let. Sure, when he doce not ‘fee his face, he’ won't difcover him, Dear 
Force help me but this ence, en4 Vi never vinin oy: cme agein—But this - 
Oppostunicy i is the Devil. | : 


Fenittecwites returns with Papers. , 

“Fond. Good lack! Good hack LT profits; the . poor Mert i 5 in great 
torment, he lies as flat ——Dcar, you fhouid- heat a Trencher, or a Nap- 
__ kin.-——Where’s Debyrab 2: Letiher clap a warm thing - to his’ Stomach, or 
_ Chafe it with a warm hand, rather than fail. ‘What Book’s this 2... . 
| | [Sees abe Book that Bellmour. en 
Brey Heav’ n ic be a Prayer~ 
ee Afides 
Fond. Good Mon! I warrant heidropp’d ne pitrpate,- me you mighe: 
take it up, and.read {ome of the pious Ejaculations. {Taking &p the Book:)-"“O 

‘blefs me! O, monftrons! A Prayér-Bodk2 Ay; this is the Devil ea tahe, : 
Hold, let me fee + The, Iunecent Adultery. : 

Let. Misforcine.l, Now all's ruin'd again. - | | [Afide. 
«Bell. [ Peeping. | . Damn’d Chance! If I te sat Whoring with the Prav 
‘Grice of Piety in my ‘Pocket; E-had never been difcover'd. 

Fand. Adultery, and innocent’! Q Lord! pind s | Dottrine | - Ay, brere’s 
Difciptine ! 8 
' ‘Let. Dear Husband,’ ‘Thin arean’d retin St j it’s a gbod: Book, and only 
tends to the Speculation of Sins 

Fond. Speculation ! No, no; fomething went farther than Secitktiig 
when I was not to be let ‘in. —~——Where is this —— ERY >" Ti 
ferret him. 

Let, Pm fo dittaged, Ica t think of a Lye 3 “Cae 7 





Let. a Spin-text § 5 Prayer-Booky Dew, 


--Fondle-wife balling ont Bellmour. iP aie 


Fond, Come out here, thow Yineriar incamate Who, now no ! Who 7 
have wehere? | 
. Let. Halk cel 2. eb ab lb are. * EBbrieks, as fiorprissd 
Fond. Oh, thoi falacious: Woman! Ain chen - brutified. > Ay, !1) fee] it 
- heres Ifprout, Ibud, Tbfcadm, 142 ripe-hord-mid: -But-who, Jtrthe Dévir’ s 
maine, are you? Mercy.on me fox (wearing, Buit-——_——— . 
| i ey »Goodnefs keep us! Who's this’ Wito: a What a you? 
* Bell 


La. 


ere te) 


‘3 Lat]. . 3 
"Lat, In the Name of the-—— Oh’ Good, my Dear, don't come near it, 
I'm afraid *tis the Devil; indeed it has hoofs, Deare. 

Fond, Indeed, and I have Horns, Deare. The Devil, no, I'm afraid, ’tis 
the Flefh, thou Harlot. Deare, with the Pox. Come Syrew, {peak, confefs, 
who is this reverend, brawny Paftér ? | 

Let. Indeed, and indeed, now my dear Niykea—T never faw this wicked 
_ Man before, 

_ .Fondl, Oh, it isa Man then, it feems. | 
Lat. Rather, fure it isa Wolf in the cloathing of a Sheep. a 
- Fondl. Thou art a Devil in his proper Cloathing, Womarts-flefa. What, 
you know nothing of him, but his Fleece here!— You don’t love Mutton?— 
you Adagdalex unconverted. 
Bel. Fell, now I know my Cue. —— That i is very honorably, to excufe 
ma ‘and very impudently accufe my felf. { Afide.. 
Lat. Ahy then, I with I may never enter into the Heaven of mer kmbra- 
ces again, my ree if ever I faw his face before. 

Fond, O Lord! O ftrange/ I am in admiration of yout immpadenc 
at him a little better; he is more modeft, I warrant to toy it. 
Come, Were you two never face to face before ? hag 
Bell. Since all Artifice is vain——and 1 think my if obliged to Speak the 
Groth in juftice to your Wife.—~ No. ee, ee eee 

_- Fond, Humpa. co | | 

Let. No, indeed Dear. | 

Fond, Nay, | find you are both masini, that, F muft. confele Bat, 


what——not to. be. cored of the Cholick ? Don’t you know yout Patient, - | 


Mrs, Quack? Oh, lie upon your Stomach ; upon your Stomach will 
cure you of ‘the Cholick. An} I wifh-he. bas ttn upon no-bodies Stomach 
but hisown. Anfwer me that, Sexebel ? 

. Let. Let the wicked Man anfwer for himfelf; does he think that I have 
nothing to do rg nc excufe him ; "cis enough, if Ican oy own inno- 
cence to my own Deare. 

mee a ag Re A Nk have been a little too backward, that's 


{ Afae. 
Fond. Aol Sir, Eho afc you, in the firft piace! Ane what are you? : 
_ Bel, A Whore-matter. | | 
__ Fead, Very Concife. 
Lat. O beaftly, impudent Creature. 
Foradil. Well Sir, And what came you hither for? 
_ Bell, Tolie with your Wife. 
Fond! Good agaiti —A very civil Perfon this, and, { beli¢ve fpeaks trutin 
. Lat. Oh, infupportable Inrpudencet | 
. Fordi, Well, Sir,—Pray be cover’'d———and yourhave-~—Heh ! You have 
finifhd the matter, Heh? AndI am, as 1 thould be, a fort of a civil Perquifite . 
to a Zhore-mafter, called 4 Cuckold, Heh. Is it not fo ? Come, Pm inclining 
fo eae every word you fay. : 2c 
eR. 


[42] | 

Bel: Why, Faith | ut confefs, fo I defign’d you..——But, ou were a 
little unlucky in coming {0 foon, and hindred the making of your own 
Fortune. 

Fond. Humph. Nay, if you mince the matter once, and go back of your 
word ; you are not the Perfon 1 took you for. Come, coste, 20 on boldly —— 
What, don’t. be afham’d of your Profeflion. —- Confefs, ‘confefs, I fhall love 
thee the better for’r.——1 fhall, lfeck —— What, dott. think | donc know 
how to behave my felf in the Employment of a Cuckold, and have been 3 
Years Apprentice to Matrimony ? Come, come, plain- dealing i is a Jewel. 

Bell, Well, fince | fee theu art a good honeift Fellow, I'li confefs the wirole 
matter Co thee. | 

Fond. Oh, 1am a very honeft Fellow ——~ You never ‘lay with aa honefter 
_ Man's Wife ia yoor life. 

.Let. How my heart akes ! “All my comfort lies in his impudenee, sid Hea: 

wen de praifed, he has a confiderable Portion. .  [.Bfidee 
Bed, In hort then, 1 was informed of the opportunity of your abfence, by 
my: Spy, ( for Faith, honeft //aac, | have a long time defigned* three this fa- 
vour ) | knew-Spix-sext-was to come by your direction. Bug i Jaid a trap 
for him, and procured his Habit , in which, 1 pated upon your: Servants, 
nod was cooditted hither... 1 pretended a Fis of the Cholick, fo‘ excufe my 
lying down upon your Bed, hoping that when fhe freard of it, her good Naz 
ture would bring her to' ‘adminifter Remedies for my Diftempéer. ———You 
know what might have follow’d.——But like an uacivil Perfon, you knock’ d 
an the Dror, before yonr Wife was come to me. 
_ Fond, Het Fhisis Apocrypha : 4 may chufe whether 1 will believe it 

Or ie, nanos 

x el,‘ Ehat youmnay, Raith: and |. Hope you, won’t beliete a word ort, - 
But I can’t help tolling the truth, for nty Hife. | 

_y Fond. Bow.! Would.not you have me believe you, fay you. ae is 

Bal. :bio, for then.you muft.of confequence part with your Wife, and 
there will be fome hopes of having her upon the Publicks then the- “eAcou- 

. Sagettcht of a separate. maingenance.m—aaee |. 
| Pend. No, no, for that a ee the and I part, the’ éarty her’ fe 
) patate-maintenaace abdut,her.*. , 

Let, Ah cruel Dear, how can you be fo barbarous P You’ i break my: theart _! 
if you talk of parting. L Cries, 

Fond. Ah, diflembling Vermin!, _ 

Bell. How canft thou be focruel, init ? Thou haft iis Heart of a Movntain-. 
_ Tyger. By the faith of a fincere Sinner, fhe’s innocent for mer Goto him, — 
’ Madam, fling your fabwy Arms about his{tubborn (Ske goes’ and hangs wpon_x 
Neck bathe his relentlefs face in your falt ‘trick-" ) bis meck,. and ‘kiffes 

ling Tears. — So,a few: foft Words, and.a Kifs, < him. Bell. kiffes “ber: 
_ gnd the good Man melts. See,:how: kind Nature J: band, bebind Fondle- 
warks, aad boils over io him. | | wife’ $ eek a 


Late, 


= ya 


Last 


Let. Indeed, my Deas, I was but juft coming. down ftairs, when you 
knock’d at the ‘door 5 and the Maid told me, Mr. Spin-rext was ill of the 


Cholick, upon our bed. And won’t you {peak to me, nel Nykin ? Indeed, 


1lI die, if you don’. 

_ .. Fond, Rh! No, no, I cahnot Speak 3 my heart's fo fall- 
tender Husband, a tender Yoke-fellow ; you know J have 

been a faithlefs "Dalilah, and the Philiftines nak heen upon thee. Heh! Art 

thou not vile and unclean, Heh ! Speak. | [ Weeping 


l have ies a 








Lat. No-h, | LE Sighing. 


Fond. Oh, that I could believe thee ! 
-' Lat, ‘Ob, my heart will break / oa [: Fdbits, 


Fond, Heh. How? No, ftay, ftay, 1 will believe hee 1 will ee | 


‘bend her forward, Sir. 
Lat, Oh! Oh! Where is my Dear. | 
Fosd, Here, here, 1 do believe thee. -—~-1 won t believe my awn 0 Eyes 


Bel, For wy part, lam fo charm'd. with the Love of your Turtle th: 


you, that I'll F and follicite Matrimony with all my might and main... 
| Fond, We 
_ ta you, Sir, for her. Vertue. 
if yon leafe. ‘Come, tiny: Dedr, Nay, I will believe thee, Edo; feck, . 
. See the great Blefling of an eafy Fait: Opiliio mcamotert. 4 
 ~ No Bustiand, by his Wife, can be deceiv’d : 





Se fl is Vercows, if he's fo beled So < se 


E ° 2 


a rt ae rn 


cease | 





ACT v. ‘SCENE L “The: Sree: 


Exster Bellmour i in Favatc Hi, and Set. “3 | 
| 


Bell, Etter ' Well einteeae | r 


Setter. Joy of your Return, Sir. Have: you made a good Voyage: ? 
Or have you brought your own Lading back ? 


BeB. No, | have brought nothing but Ballaft back, ——~made’ a delicious : 


Voyage, Setter 3. and might have rode af Anchor in the. Port till this time; 
but the Enemy forpriz'd us.——1 wou'd unig. | Stee 
Setter. Lattend you, Sir. | a fe a ee | 


Gee: _ | Rlearte-’ 


Bot thou haft 


well, Sir, as long as 1 believe it, "tis well eriough. : No thanks — 
But, Ill fhow you the way out of my howe, — 


7 


E44] oe 
- Heart-welt and Lucy appear at Sylvia’s Deer. 


Bell. Ha! Is not that Heartwell at Sylvia's Door; be. gone quickly, 11: 
follow you: I wou'd not be known. [Est Setter.] Pox: take ’ew,, 
they Rand juftin my away. ~ ee | 
 _ Heart. Pm impatient tillitbedone. =. | 
'_, &ucy, That may be, without troubling your felf to go again for your | 
Rrother’s.Chaplain. Don’t you fee that ftalking Form of GodlineS?\ - 

&feart, O Pox; He’s a Fanatick. ee ae 
_ Lucy. An Executioner qualified to do.your Bufinefs. He has been lawful. - 
ly ordain’d. nt. ag % _ , 

Heart. Vil pay him well, if you'll breakthe Mattertohim. = 

Lucy. 1 warrant you.— Do you go and prepare your Bride. [Ex. Bleartew: 
_ | Bel. Humph, Sitsthe Wind there? ——_—— gmhat a lucky Rogue am 

Ih Ob, what Sport will be here, if I can perfuade this Wench: to 


3 9g Sir: Reverend Sir. . | : 
_ Bel, Madam... | Fok _-_ _ EDjfcovers bimfelf. 
_Lycy. Now, Geodnefa bave Mercy upon me! ..Mr.,Belleear | Is it you? 

Bel. Even I. tauhat doft think? . or ae 
Luy. Think: That I fhou’d not believe my Eyes,. and that you are not 
what youfeemtobe = = een to Le rt és 
_ Bel, True. But to convince thee who I am, thon know’ft my old 

Lucy. Nay, Mr. Bellmour: O Lard! I believe you are a Parfon in good 





a 





earneft, you kifs fo devoutly. | 
Bel. Well, Your Bofinefs with me, Lwey ? ae © oe | 
Pek I had none, but th Miftake. _ , 

__ Bel. Which Miftake you go thorough with, Lacy.— Come, I know 


_ She Intrigne between Heartwell and your Miftrefs ;, and you miftook me for 


Tribulation-Spis-text, to marry °em.—— Ha?-Arenot Matters in this po- 
Rture ? Confefs.——- Come, I'll be faithful : I will I-faith. 
What Difide imme, Lucy? es | | 
buy. Alas-a-day! You and Mr. Vain-love, between you, have ruin’d my 
. poor Miftrefs: You have made a Gap in her Reputation; And can you. 
‘blame her if the ftop it up with a Husband? — ae 8 is 
Bel, Well, Itis asIfay? __ | : 

. Well, Itisthen: Bot you'll be. fecret ? : Sd 
Beil, Phuh, Secret, ay.— And to be out of thy Debt, I'll traf thee with. 
' @gother Secret... Your Miftrefs muft not marry. Heartweb, Lucy. 

Lucy. How! O Lord! — | : sae 
Bell, Nay, don’t be in Paflion, Lucy:— Ill provide a fitter Husband. for 
her.—— Come, Here’s Earneft of my good Intentions for thee too: Let this 
— Mallific.——— [Gives ber Adoney,] Look you, Heartwel is my Friend ;, and | 
| : ; , tho”: 











tas] 


tho’ he be blind, 1 muft not fee him fall into the Snare, and anwitingly 
soarry 2°Whore.’ 

Lucy. Whore! I'd have youknow, my Miftrefs {corns 

_ Bel, ‘Nay, nay: Look you, Lucy; there are Whores of as good 
Quality. ——--— But to the purpofe, if you will give me Leave to ac- 
quaint you with i it. Do you carry ‘on the Miftake of me: Pll mar- 
ry "em. * Nay, don’t paufe:—— If you do; Pit fpoil all. 
Ehave fore: private Reafons for what I do, whiclr 1’ll tell’ you within.——— 
In the mean time, 1 promife, and rely upon me,——— to help your. 
Mittrefs to a Husband :————=_ Nay, and thee ad, Luy——  Here’s my 

















* Hand, y will; with a freth Affurance. [Gives ber more Money. 


Lucy. Ah, the Devil is not fo cunning. ————— You know my eafie 
* ‘Nature. Well, For once PH venture to ferve you; but if you 
_ do deceive. me, the Carfe of all kind, tender-hearted Women light up- 
on you. 

Bell, That’s as much as to fay, The Pox take me-— Well lead on. [Exennt> 





Enter Vain-love, Sharper- and satel 


Sharp. Toft new, fay yes, gone in with 

Steerer. 1 faw him, Sir; and A ret oan iieield foutd me, and: : 
over-heard all they {aid. Mr. Belmoxur is to marry "em. 
| Sharp. Ha, ha;:’ Twill be a pleafant. Cheat,————~ - Ill plague Heart-well 
when I fee him. Prithee, Frask, let’s teaze him ; make him fret till he 
foam at the Mouth, and difgorge his Matrimonial Oath with Intereft. aaa 
ere thou’rt fo: mufty. 

_ Setter. (To Sharper.] Sir, A Word: with you. “[Whifpers Bim; 

| Kain.. Sharper {wears, fhe has forfworn the Letter. ———~ Pm furelie tells: . 
me Truth ; but I am not fure fhe told him Truth: Yet fhe: 
Was unaffectedly concern’d, he fays ;. and often blufh’d with Anger and Sur- 
prize: And fo | remember in the Park. She had reafon, if I... 

wrong her.—— - I begin to doubt.. 
_ Srarp, Saft thou fol. © . j 

Setter. This Afternoon, Sir, about an Hour before. my Matter received: 
the Letter. . 

. Sharp. In my Confcience, like eno | 

Setter. Ay, I know her, Sir: At ieaft, I"m fate I can fith it out of fee 
She's the very Sloee to her Lady’s Secrets : —— Tis but fetting her Mill ae 
going, and 1 can drein her of ’em all. 

Sharp. Here, Frank; your Blood-Hound kas made out the Fault: This. 
Letter, that.fo fticks in thy. Maw, is Combe ists only a-Trick of Sylvia 
in Revenge ; contrivd by Lwcy. 

- Vain, Ha! Kt has a vaiaae ae 
-“Sirrah 2. 3 




















But oe _ i know it, | 


oe a 


Senter. 


2, a not find me ont, to tell me this before, Sot ? 


F46 7} ; : . ’ 
Setter. | ce 2 fiafpet as much ; ~~ becanfe why, Sirt———She was 


pumping me about how your Worthip’s Affairs ftood towards’ Madam, 


_Araninta, As, When you had feen her laft; When you were. to fee 
her next 5 And, Where you were to he found. at that Time: And. fuch 


qi Ea | 
Vain, And where did yousell her? a rn 
_ Setter. In.the Piazza. 
Vain, There I receiv’d the Letter.—— It moft be fo.- 


~« 





i 


Setter. Sir,. | was Pimping for Mr. Bellmonr. 
Sharp. You were.well employ’d.———-_ 1 think. there is no. Objeftion to 
the Excafe. . 


Vain, Poxo? my fawcy Credulity,—-— 1 have loft her, l deferve it 


Bur if Confeflion and Repentance be of force, Ill win sana or weary her in- 
to a Forgivenefs. _ [Exit 
alee MetnIaks ] ~ to fee Bellmour come forth. | 


Enter Bellmour. | 


_— Talk of the Devil — Spembers he COMES. 
arp, Huggiag himfelf in his profperous Mighieb-—~. No real Fanatick 
can vince better pleas’d after a fuccefsful Sermaon of Sedition.. 


» Bel. opera! Fortifie thy sat Such a. Jefi! Speak. whens thou art 
: , 
a Now, were 1 ill- natur’d, wou'd. 1- utterly. difappoint thy Mirth: : 


Hear th thee tell “thy mighty Jeft, with as much Gravigy as 2:-Buhop hears. 


'- Venereat Canfes in the Spiritual Cosrt: Not..fo much as wrinkle my 


ard with one Smile ; ; but het thee look finyply ,. cand. sie by. thy 


Bell. Pfhawy, No: ] have a better Opinion of . thy Wit.—— Gad, 7 


1 defie-thee. . 

Sharp. Were it not Lofs of Time, yon fhou'd make the Experiment. 
’ But honeft ‘Setter , here > over-heard you with Luy , and has tald 
me all. . : 


Bell, Nay, then | thank thee for not putting me out of Countenance:: 





But, to tell you fomething you dont know. 1 got an Opportu- 
' nity’ Cafter. 1 had marry’d -’em ) of difcovering the. Cheat to. Sylvia. 


co: She took it at firft, a8 another Woman wou'd the like Difappointment ; ‘ 


but.my Promife to’ make her Amends quickly with another Husband, 
_ fomewhat pacify’d her. 


Sharp, Rat, bow the Devil. do: ‘you thinks to acquit your feaf of your Pro- - 


mite? Ww ‘ill you marry her your {clf ? 
Bex. |- have no fuch Intentions at prefent. = — Prithee, wilt thou 
thik a litle for me? 1 am fare the ingenious. Mr. Setter. will af- 


: Sune, 


. awed 


Setter. 


a : 


| bad. 
“Sener. OLord, Sir! _* | : 
Bel, Vil leave bim with yOu, and go hife my Habit. . LE xe. 


- Enter Sir Jofeph. snd Blufte. 


- Sharp. Heh ! “sure, Fortune has fent this Fobl hither on purpofe. Setters. 
ftand-clofe;, feem not to obferve “etn 3 and, Hark-ye. [Whi aes 

— Bluffe Fear him not, d for = and he Shall find 

he might have fafer rouz'd a fleeping Lion wt 
as Fof. Huth, hufi:. Don’t youfee him? = : oe 
Bluffe. Shew him to me. Whereishe? . | 
Sir Jof, Nay, Don’t “ur fo. loud. —— T doi ~~ 28. I did a: 


- 





~ jittle while ago, ook’ yonder;——— | ‘Argads if he fhou’d-hear. 
the Lidn roar, he’d cidgel’him into’ an: Afs, and his.- primitive Braying. 
Don't you remember the Story in e4/op’s Fables, Bully? A-gad there ate 
ood Morals to be pick’d out of Afar Fables, det mg aaa ae that 5 and - 
a — the Fox.tog. ~ © 
. Damn your Morals. fete 
Sit 7of, “prithee, don’t theak fitond. *. Loe . 
-Bloffe. ‘Damn your, Merals ¢ 1. hy “Teyenge, veld dane. ‘to. ay 
Honour: ble 0 low Korey :- 
‘Sir Hof. Ay 4 Do; do, ‘Captain, if you think early “You: may -diipofR, 





of your own Fleth as you think fitting, d’yé fee:— But by the Lord Harry, 


i jaye VE [Steatieg n bis Tip-togs. 
: fr. Piodigions Yr What! Will you forfake your, Friend i rato 
ty? Pi "Foucan tb in 1 Honopr, Ba mre carry him.a Chall 
moft dtajpering,. ‘and tr nib fa ah aie bin. i 
Sir Fo. Prit ithe, What'd? you fee.in my.Fage,. that looks. as if i cow’d-car- 
hallenge ? Honour is your Province, Captains Take it,————~_- AIF. 
de World know me to bea Knight, and a Man of, Worth :- Se 
” Seeser, Y warrant you, Sir,. I’m inftruded.. : 
--Sharp. Impoflible! -Araminta take a ‘Liking, to a: Fool! ai | lon 
Setter. Hér Head runs of nothing elfe, nor fhe can talk: of ‘nothing elfe.. . 
‘Sharp. L know. the commended him all the while we were. in- ‘the Park 5 bat 
T ‘thought it fad been only to maké Vain-love jealous, ——— 
> "Sir of. How's this? Goad Bully; hold. | your Breath, wath, and let's bearken. 1 
| A- Gad, this moft be I.——— . 
Sharp. Death! It can't be——= _.An Oaf, an. Ideot; a Wittal. . 
' Sir of, Ay, now it’s out. "Tis I. my.own individual Perfon, © ~ 
’ Sharp. a Wretch that has flawn for Shelter to the lowell Shrub of Mans 
| kind; and feeks Protection from sates Coward. 
Sir ‘Gof. Fhat’s you, Billy, Bac - [Bluffe frowns npow Sir. Jor. 
‘ Sharp. -She has given Vaiz-love her Promite, to — him before to Mor- 
row Morning. Has fhenot?. : (To Setter. 





- . 


a a | | Setter, + - 


in his Extremtie; 


Seier. She has, Sir;~——-—~- And’ 1 Have it in Chirge to attend hor 
all this Evening, in order to conduct herto the Place appointed. ss 


Sharp. Well, Pll go and inform your Mafter ; and do you prefs her to 


make all the hafteimaginable. Ss. { Exit. 
Setter, Werela Rogue now, what a noble Prize could I difpofe of! A - 
goodly Pinnace, richly laden, and to launch forth under my Anufpicious 
Gonvoy. Twelve Toufand Pounds, and all her Rigging ; befides what lies 
eonceaPd under Hatches. Ha! All this committed to my Care! —~— 
Avaunt Temptation.~———=_ Setter, thew thy felf a Perfon of Worth ; be 
true to thy Truft, and be reputed honeft. Reputed honeft! Hum: Isthac 
ali? Ay: For, to be honeft is nothing ; the Reputation of it isall. _Re- 
putation ! What have fuch Rasy Rogues as I to do with Reputation? — 
—7Tis above us:——_ And, for Men of Quality, they are above it. So thae- 
Reputation is e’en as foolifh as Honefty. —— And, for my part, if 1 mect 
Sic Fofeph with a Purfe of Gold in his Hand, Pil difpofe of mine to the beft 
_ Advantage. = - Pe ae a 
_. Sir of. Heh, heh, heh: Here *tis for you, iFaith, Mr. Setter. Nay, Vil’. 
take youat your Word. . _ ‘[ Chinking a Purfe. 
Setter. Sir Fofepb and the Captain too ! undone, undone !‘I'm undone, my 
_ Mafter’s undone, my Lady's undone, and all’the Bufinefs'is undone. ‘. ° 
Gir Sof. No, no, Never fear, Man, the Lady’s bofinefs ‘fhall’ be done. 
What——Come, Mr. Setter, I have oyer-heard-alj, and to {peak, is bat lofs 
of time ; but if there be occafion, let thefe worthy Gentlemen intercede for 
me. ae ee 7 3 — { Gives him Gold. 
_ Setter. ‘O Lord, Sir, What d’ye mean? Corrupt my honefty.— They have 
iudeed, very perfwading faces. But | oe 
Sir Fof. ’Tis too little, there’s more, Man. ‘There, take all——Now—— 
Setter. Well, Sir Fofeph, you have fhch a winning way with you. — 
. $irFof. And how, and how, good Setter, did the little Rogue look, when. 
fhe talk’d of Sir Fofep> ?, Did not her Eyes twinkle, and her Mouth water ?. 
_ Did not the jie up her little Bubbies? And-——~A-gad, I'm fo ovér-joyd— 
And ftroke down her Belly; and then ftep afide fo tie her Garter, when fhe 
was thinking of her Love. Heh, Setter. : 7 2 | 
Setter. Oh, Yes, Sir, a | | Ho 
. Sir fof. How now, Bully? What, melancholy becaufe I’m in the Ladies fa-. 
vours ? —— No matter, I'll make your peace. —~I know, they were a little . 
{mart upon you——Bat, I warrant, I'll bring you into the Ladies good 
Graces. | | ) . 
_ Bluffe. Pfhaw, 1 have Petitions to fhow, from. other-guefs-toys than 
_ fhe. Look here: Thefe were fent me this Morning———There, read. [Shows 
Letters. }That——That's a Scrawl of Quality. Here, here’s from a Coun- 
tefstoo. Hum No hold-—-That's from a bey sa mrife, the fent it 
‘Oral her Husband——But here, both thefe are from Pesfons of great - 


. x . . 
. . 








cae | Sir Fof. 


—_ 


3 fed a 
' Sie Fof. They are either fram Perfons of great (While Sir J 


Quality, or no Quality at all, ‘tis fucha Damn < rteds, ‘Bluiic 


ugly Hand. ‘mbifpers Setter. 


“Setter, Captain, I ‘wou'd do tiny thing to ferve you ; bat this is fo 
 difficult.—— Ro es, 


Bluffe, Not at all. “ Don’t I know him? 
Setter. You'll remember the Conditions ?~~—- es | 
Bluffe. Pil give’ you under my Hand.— In the thean time, here's 
Earneft. [Gives hin Money]. Come, Knight; ——— I'm capitulsting with — 
Mr. Setter for you. 7 | a | | : 
Sir 7of. Ah, honeft Settero—m—— Sirrali, I'l give thee any thing bet. 
a Night’s Lodging. . as _ [Bxeme. 


. Enter. Sharper, sagging én Heartwell. 





‘Sharp. Nay, Prithee, leave Railing, and come.along with me : May be | 
: he metas be within. -*T{s but to yond’ Corner-hoafe. a 


‘Heart, Whither ?. Whither ? Which Corner-Hovfe? 
Sharp. Why, there: The Two white Pofts. | | | 
Zieart, And who woud you vifit there, fay you? (O’one, How my 


- “Sharp. Pfhaw ; Thou'rt fo troublefom and inquifitive-———-+ Why, fl 
tell you < ’Tis a young Creature that. Yain-love deWauch’d, and has forlakes. 


\ 


-_ 


- Ieck. But prithee come along with me, or I'll go and have the Lady to 
my felf. B’w’y’ George. : . we eee Se 


_ Did you never hear Bellmoxr chide him about Sylvie, 


Heart. Death, and Hell, and Marriage! My Wife!  [Afide. 
‘Sharp. ‘Why, thou art, as mufty as a New-married Man, that had found 
his Wife Knowing the firft Night. ee ae. 
"“Aleart, Hell, and the Devil! Does he know it? Bat, hold :——— 
diffem pp and try 


_If.be fhou’d not, 1 were a Fool to difcover it.—— Til dif 
‘him. [Afide.] —Ha, ha, ha. Why, Tom; Is that fuch an Occafion of Me- 
Jancholy ?' Is it fuch an uncommion Mifchief?. 


"Sharp. No, Faith ; 1 believe not.—_——~ Few Women, but have their 
Year of Probation, before they are ¢loifter’d in the narrow Joys of Wed- 
Heart, © Torture } How he racks and’ tearsine!——- Death! Shall | 
own my Shame, ot wittingly let him go and whore my Wife? No, That's 
infupportable.——-_ Oh, Sharper. ek oo 
Sharp. How now:? — a : 
Heart. Oh, 1 am —married. . 
Sharp. (Now hold Spleen. ) Married ! 
Heart, Certainly, irrecoverably married, es 
‘Sharp. Heav’n forbid, Man. Howlong?. ee 
_ Heart, Oh, an Age, an Age: | have been married thefe ‘two Fours. : 
Sharp. My old Batchelor married / — were 2 Jeft. . Ha, ha, ae 
7 : 7 | es . Art. 


¢ 
e 


a 
ety. 


“fso] 

‘Death: D é ane me ? - ‘Hearkeyes if cither you Rein 
eee or your ye Safety,—- come not near that Houfe,-——— that 
' Corntr-hoafe,—— that het Brothel. Ask no Queftions. : fe sit. 

Sharp. Maa, by this Light. . 
| Thus Grief till treads. npan.the Heels of Pleafare :. 
—- d in hafte, we may repent at joule. | 


” Setter Entring. : 


- Server: Somes by Rxprience find thofe Wards mifpla?d: ee. 
» , — At leifure marryd, they repent in hatte. 
Asi fuppofe my Mafter Heartwell, 
_ Sharp. Here again, my Afercury!. 

Setter. Sublimate, if you pleafe, - Sir: I think my ‘Atehievnents do de. 
iferve the: Kpithet.-n— - ren was aPimp too; but, tho’ I bluth to 
own itat thistime, J.m fefs. 1am fomew at fall’n from the Dignity of 
my Fundtion ; and. a so cend to be {candaloufly employ’d in the Pro- 
+ oe of Vulgar lene ie > 
d Arps 9} crou Pi oe. 

Setter. sca to be brief, for + Pimp weighty Affairs a ¢—— 

ng ape pie as you intended, —-- Biel parns Traytor 
a pa coareyance of the Lady to him 

‘Seeieat r peel Foor i | 
4, CS OATD OgUr. » bat Lhope—— 

Setter... No, no; never fear. me hope —, F privately inforin’d the Raight 
"of the Treachery ; ; who has agreed, feemingly to be ecimad that the Ca- 
 -ptain mayibe fa in realigy. | | 
i Sharp). Wibere’s the Bride? 

... Setter, Shifting, Ghoaths for..the purpofe at a ‘riedd’s Foufe! of mine. 
Here’ — coming, if hae walk this way, Sir, 1°H tell you. LExeant. 


Enter Ballmour, Belinda, Araminta’ aud Vain-love. | 
Peis. ‘Ob, “Sewas Frenzy all : Cannot: you forgive it?—. Men in Madnefs 


» and oe 





| "have a Title to your Pity... . {To Araminta. 
, Alt, = Which they forfeit when they ‘are € reftord to’ their 
. Senfes. | 


Vain. | am not —— beyond a Patdon. 
Aram. You who con’d reproach me with one. Counterfeit, how infolent 


 wou’d areal Pardon make you? But there’s no need to forgive what is 


mot worth my Anger... 
Behn. O my es I cond find in my Heart to marry thee, 
‘purely ta.be-rid of theea——— As leaft, Thou art fo troublefome 


2 Lover, there’s Hopes thou’lt make a more than a Buf 
' band. | 


o Bellmour. 
Bell, 


Y 


1; - 

, [st a | | 
Bel. Say you fo?——— Is that a Maxim a ong ye? "Be 
Beiin, Yes ‘Yow'flatteting, Men ¢ of the N td ave meds Marva é mere : 

French Difh, - | 
Bell. hope tltpre’s no-Frenc Sawee. . | TAfide 

. Belin, You are curious in fhe Preperation, chat is, your Conetthip, ohe . 

‘ wou'd think you‘meant a noble Entertainment : ‘Butwhen wecome 

- to feed, "tis all Froth, and poor, but in how. : Nay,’ efter, ‘only Remains, 

which have been I kiow not how- many times warihd : for other Company, 7 

and at laft ferv’d up cold to the Wife. 

Bel. That wete a'miferable Wretch indeed, who cou’d not afford one 

_ warm Difh for the Wife of his Bofom.————~._ But_you timorous Vir- 

girs; form a dreadfol Chimz#ra‘of a: lusband, as ‘of. Creavare! coti- 

trary to that foft, humble, ‘ pliant,’ eafie thing,! a ifever, fo guéfs at: 

Plagues in Matrimony, nl oP on ‘to the: Pleafures’ of ny sl ; 

 Alas‘t Couirthhip “to Marri “but as the Mufick in the Pla “hot e, 

+. till the Curtain’s, drawirs: 7 that Gate: Up). then “opeds. 

Pledfure:' ; PELIG th 

_ - Belin. Ob, iy — no: Rather Court t Mariage, as avery witty | 

Prolphe wo & very dal rit Rony intr e hoe gt oe YN 


* Eater Sharper. 


siet Fit __ Belmcer If you'll bring the Ladie make hafte to Silvia's - 
before ‘Héariwell has-fretted himfelf: ‘ut of breathato Vain’ 
ato mt but I'll come in at the Cataftrophe. al ‘ 
Bef. You have an Opportunity t DOW, _Madam, fo revenge ar 
Heartwill, ‘for dffforting'your  Squirtet. , 
Bekn: ‘Othe filthy ‘ude BeafEP PRG Lr ot. aes eae 
a "Tis a lating Quarrel ¢ I think he bas.n never om, at our Houfe 
ce . wal Wer DV VOW 1-yY 
Bell, But give rely {elves the trogble to. walk ‘to that aang 
Houfe, and - Pit you gl the my. What way ‘divert: ae 
IN ee ee z 





= f 


$ Cc E N E changes | to Silvia’s Lodgings. , =, 


‘Enter Heartwell and Boy. 


oan Gone forth, fay you, with her Maid § “ 

aaa ee was a Man too that fetch’d "em out: — Sate, I think they. 

call'd him. 

- Heart. So-h,—— That precious Pimp too.——- Damn’d, oe 

_ Strumpet! Cou’d the not-contain: her {elf on. her Wedding-Day ! Not 

hold out till — Leaye me. [Exit Boy. ' 

: H 2 O corfed 
\ 


| Cs]. 
| © curfed State! How wide we err, when apprehenin of © leaaies 
Life ! ¢  qeamenem We hope to find 
| . milano f 
3 To. Man thet Sqpplemental Self defign 
But proyes a barning Cauftick when ca apply | 
| had Adem, face, cool wich mace abide 
“ - "The Bone when broken, than when made a Bride. 


Enter Bemour , Belinda, Vain-love, Ararinta, 


” Bed, Now George, What Rhyming! I thought. the Chimes of Verfe w were. 
pas, when once the doleful Marriage-knell was rung | 
Hews. Shame and aaa I am expofed. : 
LVain-love ard Araminta tal 4 part, 
Boiin, ‘Joy, Joy Mr. Bride-groom ; I give you Joy, Sir. 
Heart, ’Tisnot in os nar to give me Joy.——A Woman can 2s foon 
give age agg | 
married a 
Bel, That they are fit for no | Counpady bat their Wives. 
—- Nor for them neither, in a little time —.I fwear, at the Months 
"you fhal! herdly find a Merried-man, that will do a civil thing to his 
| Wik lig hg a Civil thing to any bony elle. Jefu! ee cami 


— ee ha, ha. 

Fhart, Death; Am I made your Langhing- Rock t For. you, Sir, 1 fal 
find a time; but take off your Walp here, er the Clown may Brow! boi- 
ftrous, I have a Fly-flap. 

Belin, You have occafion for’e, your Wife has been blown apon. ° 

. Bell, That’s home. 

Heart. Not Fiends or Furies could ‘have ‘added’ to my vexation, or any, - 
thing, but another Woman.——— You've wrack’d my patience’, begor, or 
B ——= . 

Bell. Hold, hold: ‘What the Devil, thon wilt not draw upor a Woman? 

Vain, What?s the matter ?: | 

_ Aram, Blefs me! What.have you done to him ? ?- 

Belis, Only touch’d a gall’d-beaft till he winch’d. 

: As Bellmowr, Give i over’; you vex him too muck; ris an ferious 
to him 

Belin, Nay, I fwear, I begin to pity him, my felf. ° | 

‘Heart. Danin your pity. —-- But let me be calm a little. —— How have I 
deferv'd this of you? Any of ye?: Sir, have | impair’d the Honour of your 
. Houle, promis’d your Sifter Marriage, and whor’d her? Whercin have Lin-. 
fared you? Did I-bring a Phyfician to your Father when he lay expiring, and 
endeavour to prolong his life, and you neon wets Madain, agael 

_yhad_ 





sa 
‘ Se ek 


Est 


had an Opportunity with you and bauk’d it? Dad youever offer me thee 
your that Prefus’d it ? Or-—— 
Belin. Oh fon! What does the filthy-fellow mean ? Lacd, Hee me begene. ~ 
Arax. Hang me, if! pity you; Some right enough ferv'd. - 
“Bell, This is alittle feurriious 
Vain, Nay, aimee svacesate ing.——Well 


Heart You are the principal Cenft of all ny rcfent Is DT | 


b- > our Whore, my Wife might have been 
» ain. And if Syleis had agt been your Wife, my Whore might have been 
juss There, Weare evetl.—— But have a good heart, i — of your. 
foreane ao Execution’s © offer Repeieve. 
 #leart ecution’s over a 
ra eee , 
Cart, Any L<g oF two, or an Tm 5 Ps a 
| no eda te be diver from my. Wi Witt, ° 
| | Ester Sharper: ee 


Pen. Bt $a fore way. ——But here’s one can fell you freedom > 
_ Sharp. Poin-live, ‘I Rave been a kind of a God-father to you, yonder. I- 
aaa ver "yow'd, fome things in your: Name, which I think — 
; to 
= No figning to a Blank, friend. ° 
. No, Pil deal fairly with you. "Tis a full-and free Difcharge’ to 
va Bi Wiueal and Captain Blige, for all Injaries whatfoever, done unto 
by ie 5. the prefent Date hereof. ~~ How fay you?  . . 
ae “3 





ain. Ag 
Sharp. Then, let me beg thefe Ladies to wear their Mafques, a th 
sxit. 
_ Heart. What the Devil sall shis to me. : 
Vain, Patience 


‘Recenter Sharper, with Sir Jofeph, ‘Bluth, Sylvia, Lacy, Setier. 


Blafe. All Injuries whatfoever, Mr, Sharper. 
Sir Jof. Ay, ay, whatfoever, Captaih, {tick to that ; whatfoever. 
_ Sharp. Tis done, thofe Gentlemen are witnefles to the general Releafe.’ 

Vain. AY; ay, to this inftant Moment.- 
liviog. 
Bluffe. Tis very generous, Sir, fince I needs muft own —. 

Sir of. No, no, Captain, you need not own, Heh, heb, heb. Tis. 1 mot 
own—— 





Bluffe. ——That you are over-reach’d too, ha, ha; ha, only a little Art . 
_ “Mallitary, ufed-—— only undermined, oF fo, as fhall appear by a 


~ 


I have paft an A&t of Ob- - 


@ 


7 —_ 


7 betes 





[ 54) 
fe deaadetn, “nip. Wives ‘permiffion,. Oh, the Devil, cheated at: 


ucy unmafqu ues, 

“s zof, Obly.a: Little Artomilitary Trick, Captain, only. counts cemia’d. or 

fo—~ Mr. Van-Jgve, 1 Apppofe you KON wham { baye got— naw, but. 
all's forgiven. © — 

Vain 1 know.wbou.t yon have, not BOF 3 3 j Pray, yest convince him. 


Aram. and Belin. wamafque. 
sir Jof. Ah! ey Lord, my. heart ake Ah} Setter, a Rogue of all 


Sharp. Sir Sif youbad better have,preengap'd this Gentleman’ Par- 


don: For though Vain-love be fo generoug to forgive. the lofs of his a; 
ftrefs. -—] knaw not fine Heat ay fake, rh the lols of his Wife 


| Psyc vo Se 
Heart. My. Wifes By this; Light ‘tis the, the. very Cockatrice—Oh $ 


per! Let me einbrace thee. — But art thon fare pee really, marsied to him ? 


Setter. Really and lawfully married, 1 am witoels 

Sharp. Bellmour will unriddleto you. | L[ Heart-well oes to Bellmour. 

Sir Jof. Pray, Mean, Who are you? For 1 find, you and La are = to be 
acquainted. 


lv. The worft of me, is, ‘that 1 am your Wife— : 
~ 98 Come, Sir efcoe Your Fortqne is pot fo bad as you. fear — A fine 
Lady, and a Lady.of very good Quality. | 

Sir Jof. Thanks to my Knight hood, “he'sa Lady —— 

Vain. —-That deferves a Fool. with a better Tile, — —_— _— ule bea as my. 
Relation,.or you fhall hear‘on’t. " ; 

Bluffe.. What, Are you a Woman of Quality | too, sponte 2 

- Setter. And my Relations pray let her bere ipectod accordiagly.— Well, | 
honett Luey, Fare-thee- well, ——I think, you an lhave been Play Seow of, . 
and. -ofl, any time, this Seven Years. 

Lucy. Hold your prating. ——I'm thinking what Vocation 1 thal follow, 
while my Spoufe is i lanting Laurels in the Wears. 

Bluffe. No more Wars, Spowfe, no more Wars. —— while i plant Lane 
rels for my Head abroad , 1 may find the Branches fprout at home. i 

Heart. Bellmour, | approve thy mirth, and thank thee. And | cane 
not in gratitude ( for 1 fee which way thou aft going ) fee thee fall 1 into the 
fame fhare, out of which thou haft deliver’d me. 

Bell, 1 thank thee, George, for thy good imtention.—— But there is a fata 
lity in-Marriage. For | find I’m refolute. 

Heart. Then good Councel will be thrown away upon you.-—For my 
‘part, | have once efcap’d —— And when I wed again, may fhe we 7 
as an old Bawd. 

Vaiss. iil-natur’d, as an old Maid. aire / 

Bell, Wanton, as a Young-widow —_— 

Sharp. And jealous as a barren -— | 

Flan Agreed. 














a Bell. 


~ 7 


Lsst 
Bell Well; “Midft of thefé dreadful Denunciations, and notwithftan>. 
dn the Warning and Example before me, I commit my fit to lafting 
Dtrance > 


Belin. Priforer, make mech of your Fetters: [Giving ber Hand. 
Bell. Frank, Will you keep usin Countenance. ee, A 

_ Vain, May! ah peng hope fo great aBleffing? - _ ~ “[To Araminta. 
ram, \We had better take the Advantage of a little of our Friends Expe- 


— rience firft. 


Bell. .O my_ Conttience fhe dares not confent’, for fear he thon ’d res 


cant. [fide] Well, we hall have your Company to Church inthe Mor- 


a 





ning ? May be it m ay get} get you an Appetite to fee us ‘fall to‘ before’ ye. 
_ Setter, Did nat you tell me? 
Setter, They’re at the Door: Fil call 7em in. . 


- a Dance. . \ | ga a 


Bel "Now fet we forward on a Jqurney for Life: w——— -Comie, take 
your Fellow-Travellers. Old‘ George, I'm forry to fee’ thee’ ftill ple on 


‘alone. 


, Hem. With gawdy Plumes: and ging! § made proud, 
The youthful: Ba es and ging! alte pre 
A Morning-Sun his STahra Harnefs gi 
“had _ Stage a Down-hill rl ine yi 
ut ——— . 
| What rugged Ways attend the Noor of Life!” ao 
( Our Sun declines,) and with what anxious Strite, § ae a 
What Pain we tug that galling Load, a Wife. = | . 
All Courfess the firft Heat with Vigour run ;. tg eS 
But cis with — ag Spur tlie Rac iswon. . [LE xeuet Ohwes: 





oy PLO GUE. 


‘e 


EPILOGUE 
——  S4 veh Girl, who will all Hazards rua, os 
rs And be enjayd, tho fure'tobeundone; 2 
_. Yoon as her Carihy $5 0VEfs - ager = 
‘Would give the World fhe could ber Toy vecover: ~ 
So fares it with our Poet;-and I'm fess 
_ To tell you, he already dois repent:  _ = 
Would you were all as forward, to keep Left. eg. 
_. Now the Deed?s dane, the Giddy-thing has beafure’ 
<- "Ko shink oth Sting, that’s inthe tail of Pleafure. 2 ¢ 
-” ‘Methinks 1 hear bim in Confideration! 2 
What will the World fay? Where’s my Reputation? =. 
_ Now that’s at fiake—— No fool, "tis ont 0 afbion.’ 
If lofs of that (bontd follow want of Wt, oe 
How many Undone Men were in the Pit! -.. 
Why that’s fome Comfort, to ax Author's fears, 
he's an Afs, hewilbe Trydby’s Peers. 
- But bold —— I ays exceeding my Commiffion; — - 
My Bufine/s bere, was.humbly to petition? ys 
_ But.me’re fo ued to Rail on bole Oceahons, Ase 
IT could not help one tryal of your Patience: 2 
For ’tis onr way ( you know ) for fear oth worf, 
To be before-band fiill, and cry Fool firft. ee 
How [ay you, Sparks? How do you fland affected? " 
_L fear, young Bays within, is (o dejetted, = = 
—Twould grieve your hearts to fee him ; foallIcallhim? + 
‘Bat then you cruel Criticks would fo maul him! ~ , 
Tet, may be, yow ll encourage 4 beginner ; 
But how ?——‘fuft as the Devil does a Sinner: 
~~ Women and Wits, are ufed een much at one ; 
+ You gain your Ends, and damn om ahem aon ve done. 
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